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Yu yes, Fairfax ! She takes the Gio 
and reſolute road to ruin, and travels ie. 
with unwearied ardour !—-What think you 
ſhe has done now ?—An earthquake would 
have been more within my calculation *. 
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—She * IF hard after the marvellous! 
She has been angling again in the mud- 
dy pool of paradox, and has hooked up 
a new dogma!—And what is it?—Why _ 
nothing leſs than an aſſeveration that the 
promiſe ſhe made me is not binding !— 
Promiſes are nonentities: they mean no- 
thing, ſtand. for nothing, and nothing can 
claim. 
So be it—lIt is a maxim, divine apoſ- 
tate, that will at leaſt ſerye my turn as 
effectually as yours. To own the truth, 
I never thought promiſes made to capri- 
cious ladies ſtood for much ; nor were my 
ſcruples at preſent likely to have been 
increaſed. If ſhe, a woman, be ſimple 
enough to have faith in the word of man, 
'tis her fault. Let her look to it! 
This is not all: the doctrine is not of 
her own invention! Mr. Henley, the 
eternal Mr. Henley again appears upon 
the ſcene, from which he is ſcarcely ever 
a mament abſent ?—Were it poſſible I 
could relent, ſhe is determined IL ſhall 


not But ** are both down in my ta- 
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blets, in large and indelible characters; on 
the black liſt; and there for a time at 
leaſt they ſhall remain. 

My plan, Fairfax, is formed ; and I 
| at completely, - | When I was firſt 
acquainted with her, as you know, my 
meaning was honeſt and my heart ſtncere. 
J was a fool at leaſt for a fortnight; 

for that was the ſhorteſt period before. 1 
began at all to waver. I was indeed 
deeply ſmitten! Nor is deſire cooled: 

delay, oppoſition, and neglect have only 
changed its purpoſe. She ſoon indeed 
taught me to treat her in ſome manner 
Une we Sn of her ſex, and to begin to 
'Tis well for me that I have a fer- 

tile brain: and it had been well for her 
could ſhe have been contented with the, 
conqueſt ſhe had made, and have treated 
me with generoſity equal to. my. deſerts. 
But a hypocrite ſhe has made and a. 
| hypocrite ſhe ſhall find me; ay And. a 
deep one. | "es 

She has herſelf given me my clue: 

che has laid open her whole heart. She 
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ANNA ST. IVES: 


has the fatuity to mimic the perfect he- 


roine | Tell her but it is a duty, and with 


the Bramin wives ſhe would lie down, 


calmly and reſolutely, on the burning pile! 
Well then I will tell her of a duty of 


which ſhe little dreams! Yes ſhe ſhall - 


grant every thing I wiſh as an act of duty! 
I will convince her it is one ! I! The pret- 
ty immaculate lamb muſt ſubmit in this 
point to. become my pupil; and it ſhall 


go hard or I will prove as ſubtle a 1 885 pt 
as herſelf 


What ſay you, Fairfax? Is not the pro- 


jet an excellent one? Is it not worthy 


of the ſapient Doctor Clifton? Shall I loſe 


reputation, think you, by carrying it into 


effect "wh 


I am already become a new man. My 


| Whole ſyſtem is changed. She begins to 
2 praiſe me moſt unmercifully ; and, while 
3 my very heart is tickled with my ſuc- 


ceſs, the lengthened viſage of inſpired 
quaker when the ſpirit moved was never 
more demure ! I am too pleaſed, too proud 


of my own talents, not to perſiſt 
Already 


A NOVEL, „ 35 


— 


A 1am a convert 10 6 one of lier 
truths, Do laugh, Fairfax! J have ac- 
knowledged that you and your footman. 


are equal! Is it not ridiculous ? However, 
I am convinced! Ay and convinced I will 


remain, till time ſhall be. She jhall teach 


me a truth a day!— Vet, no- muſt not 
learn too faſt; it may be ſuſpicious : though, 


I would be as ſpeedy as I eee 


can in my progreſs. 5 | 
The zeal of diſputation burns 1 


her; and, as J tell you, I am already one- 


of her very good boys, becauſe the pui- 
ſuit of my own project makes* me now 


as willing to liſten and hunt after deduc-, 


tions, ſuch as I want, as ſhe is to teach 
and to ſupply me with thoſe deduttions.. 
She ſtarts at no propoſition, however ex- 


travagant, if it do but appear to reſult 


from any one of her favourite ſyſtems, of 


which the has = good round number. 


Rather than relinquiſh. the leaſt of them, 


ſhe would ſuppoſe the glorious ſun a coal- x 


pit; and his dazzling rays no better than 
volumes of black ſmoke, poliſhed and 
BY "own 
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„ ANNA ST. 1VES: 


grown bright” on their travels by attri- 
tion. She profeſſes it to be the purpoſe 
of ber life to free herſelf from all preju- 
dices. But here ſhe has the modeſty to 
add the ſaving clauſe—< If it be practica- 
ble.“ i . 5 | 8 | 


Could ſhe, Fairfax, have a more con- 
venient hypotheſis ? Do you not perceive 


its fecundity? And, the taſk being ſo very 
difficult, will it not be benevolent in me 
to lend her my aſſiſtance ! ? What think 
you? Is it not poſſible to prove that mar- 


| riage is a mere prejudice ? : 


She ihall find me willing to learn many 
or perhaps all of her doktrines; z and in 
return I defire to teach her no more than 
one of mine. Can any thing be more 
reaſonable, more generous? Nay, I will 
go further! I will not teach it her; ſhe 
- ſhall have all the honour of teaching it 
to me! Can man do more? | 

"The moſt knotty and perplexed part 


ab my plan was to find a contrivance to 


make the gardener” s ſon an actor in the 
plot. 'The thing is difficult, but not im- 


8 - 
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poſſible: - 2 have various ſtratagems and 
ſchemes, in the choice of which I muſt be 
guided by circumſtances. That which 
pleaſes me moſt is to invite him to ſit in 
ſtate, the umpire of our diſquiſitions. 
I étbink I can depend upon myſelf, 
otherwiſe there would be danger in the 
project. But if I act my part perfectly, 
if Lhave but the reſolution to liſten cooly 
to their quiddities, ſometimes to oppoſe, 
ſometimes to recede, and always to own 
myſelf conquered; on the points which 
ſuit me beſt, I believe both the gentleman 
and the lady will be ſufficiently: ſimple _ 
to ſuppoſe that in all this there will be 
nothing apocrypbal. They will imagine 
the gilt ſtatue to be pure gold. I ſhall 
be numbered among their ele& ! I ſhall 
riſe from the alembic a ſaint of their own 
ſubliming! ſhall be wh and nnen 
eurrent at their mint! 
Let I muſt be man 1 n put 
my hand in the fire ere nindertake. ſo ap- 
parently mad a ſcheme, with any other 
1 in Chriſtendom. Conſidering how 
F B+ ON ne very 


888 ANA sr. IVEs: 
very warm - Curſes bite and tingle on my 
tongue at the recollection !—Confidering 
” ſay how very warm I know their incli- 
nations towards each other to be, nothing 
but the proofs I have had could prompt 
me to commence an enterprize ſo impro- 
bable. ' But the uncommonneſs of it is 
a main part of its merit; and I think I 
know the ground I have to travel ſo well 
 thatT do not much fear I ſhould loſe my 
Waadt. FC . 
1 am aware that the enemy J have moſt 
to guard againſt is myſelf. To pretend 
a belief in opinions J deſpiſe, to fit with 
ſaturnine gravity and nod approbation when 
my ſides are convulſed with laughter, to 
ape admiration at what reaſon contemns 
and ſpurns, and to ſmooth my features 
into ſuavity while my heart is burſting with 
gall at the intercourſe. they continually | 


hold, of becks and ſmiles, and approving 
kind epithets, to do all this is almoſt too 
much for mortal man! But I have already 

made feveral eſſays on myſelf, and I find 


that 88 obſtinate refoliticas which an inſa- | 
tiable | 


A NOVEL, | ” 
: tiable thirſt of ample retribution inſpires is 
not to be 1 al and renders me equal 


even to this taſk. 


I am well aware however what dan- 
gerous quickſands the paſſions are; and 
that a good pilot is never ſparing of ound- 
ings. I will therefore not only keep a 
rigorous watch upon myſelf, but take 
ſuch meaſures as ſhall enable me to ex- 
clude or retain the grub-monger, as I ſhall 
think fit, during our converſations.” 
| Thus you are likely ſoon to hear more 
of our metaphyſics; nay, if you be but in- 
duſtrious, enough to-enable you to ſet up 
for yourſelf, and become the apoſtle of 
Paris. I know no place where if you 
have but a morſel of the marvellous to de- 

tail, you will find hearers better diſpoſed 7 
to gape and ſwallow. | 3 
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=. LETTER e 


ANNA WENBOURNE sr. IVES 


TO 


LOUISA CLIFTON. 


Londen, C rf enor- Street. 


A- FORTNIGHT has almoſt pied 


fince I laſt wrote to my Louifa, till my 
heart begins to cry ſhame at the delay.— 


Could I plead no other excuſe than the 


trifling goccupations of a trifling world I . 


muſt ſign my own condemnation ; but 
your brother has afforded me better em- 


ployment. Our frequent converſations on 


many 


A NOVEL. 11 


many of the beſt and moſt dignified of 
moral enquiries, his acute remarks and 
objections, and the difficult problems he 
has occafionally given me to ſolve, have 
pra me in no danger of being idle. 
Oh, Louifa, how exquiſite is che plea- 
Lure I feel, to ſee him thus determined, 
| [thus inceſſant in his purſuit! A change ſo 
fortunate and ſo ſudden aſtoniſhes while ' 
_ (delights May it continue !—May it in- 
creaſe May? Vain unworthy wiſh |— 
Tt muſt—The mind having once ſeized on 
the clue of truth can neither quit its hold 
nor become ſtationary ; it 1s obliged to ad- 
ance. And when its powers are equal 
to thoſe of Coke Clifton, ought we to 
wonder at its bold and rapid flights ? _ 
Still the conqueſts he daily makes over 
his own feelings cannot but ſurpriſe. His 
ſtruggles are evident, but they are effec- 
\ tual. He even reſolutely caſts off the ſtrong . 
prejudices he had conceived againſt Frank 
Henley, invites him to aid us in our re- 
ſearches, and appeals to bim to 40 
1a decide. 
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Let us if we with to weed out error be | 


15 Guvert'i in our efforts, and have e 


for our pre) judices.” 
This is his own language, Aa Oh 


| that-I could fully communicate the plea- 


ſure this change of character gives me to 


my friend. Yes, the reſtraint which too | 
ffllequent contradiQion lays him under will f 


ſoon wear off, and how great will then be 


the enthuſiaſm with which he will defend 


and promulgate truth! 
Nor is it leſs delightſul to obilenue the | 


fatisfaction which this reforta ſometimes 
gives to Frank Henley. At others indeed 
he owns he is diſturbed by doubt: but he 
owns it with feelings of regret, and is ea» - 
ger to prove Watel unjuſt. 


Yet reſpecting me his thoughts never 
vary— Alas! Louifa, I fill < am his by 
right.“ His tongue is ſilent, but his looks 


and manner are ſufficiently audible. I 
furely have been guilty of the error I ſo 


much dreaded; my cauſe was ſtrong, but 


my arguments were feeble; I have pro- 


Fw Jonged the warfare. of the paſſions which 1 
Ex <4 5 attempted 


A NOVEL» | | 4s 


attempted to eradicate ; or rather have left 
on his mind a N ſenſe of injuſtice com- 
mitted by me ! The thought i 18 moe 
irable 1—Excruciating | 76 | 
But oh with what equanimity, ch 
wht fortitude does he endure his imagin- 
ed wrongs ! Pure, moſt pure muſt that paſ- 
ſion be which at once poſſeſſes the ſtrength 
of his and his forbearance! There are 
indeed but few Frank Henleys 
Surely, Louiſa, I may do him juſtice! — 
Surdy to eſteem the virtuous cannot Dont 
the imputation of guilt ?—Who can praiſe 
him as he deſerves? And can that which 
is right in others be wrong in me ?—Yet 
ſuch are the miſtakes to which we are 
ſubject, I ſcarcely can ſpeak or even 
think of him without ſuſpecting myſelf of 
committing ſome culpable impropriety ! 
Pardon, I ouifa, theſe wanderings f 
the mind! They are marauders which 
uniform vigilance alone can repel.— 
They are ever in arms, and 1 obliged to 
be very alert. But i it is petty warfare, and 
cannot ſhake the dominion of truth. Aut 
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My feelings have led me from the topic 
: 1 intended for the- _ One of” this 
letter. it 
The courſe of our . 1. eder 
times forced us upon that great queſtion, 
_ «| the progreſs of mind toward perfection, 
de and the different order of things which 
e muſt inevitably be the reſult.” TYeſter- 
day this theme again occurred. Frank was 
preſent; and his imagination, warm with 
the ſublimity of his ſubject, drew a bold 
and ſplendid picture of the felicity of that 
ſtate of ſociety when perſonal property no 
longer ſhall exiſt, when the whole torrent 
of mind ſhall unite in enquiry after the 
beautiful and the true, when it ſhall no 
longer be diverted by thoſe inſignificant 
- purſuits to which the abſurd 'follies that 
_ originate in our falſe wants give birth, 
when individual ſelfiſhneſs ſhall be un- 
known, and when all ſhall labour for or 
good of all! 
A ſtate ſo diſtant from 3 manners 
and opinions, and apparently ſo impoſſible, 
: naturally gave riſe to objections, and your 
- | brother 


| 4 NOVEL. + H9 4s 


brother put- many ſhrewd FE? pertinent 
queſtions, which would have ſilenced a 
a mind leſs informed and lefs comprehen- 
five than that of our inſtruſtor. _ 

At laſt a difficulty aroſe which to me 
wore a very ſerious form; and as what Was 
ſaid left a ſtrong impreſſion on my memo- 
ry, J will relate that part of the converſa- 


e tion. Obſerve, Loviſa, that Clifton and 


Frank were the chief ſpeakers. Your 
brother began. 

I confeſs, fir, you have red many 
apparently unconquerable difficulties: but 
have a further IS: which I think 
unanſwerable. 

What is it? 

Neither man nor woman in ſuch a ate 
can haye any thing peculiar : the whole 
muſt be for the uſe and benefit of 4 
Whole? 

As generally as practice will adn 5 
and how very general that may be, im- 


. perfect as its conſtitution Was, 1 re- 


mained e five hundred 2219s a propt 
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— 


; Then how will it be poſſible, when ſo- 

4 ciety ſhall be the general poſſeſſor, for any 
man to ſay Is rs my ſervant ? 

le cannot: there will be no ſervants, 

Well but—This is m child? 

Neither can he do that: they will be 
the children of the ſtate. 

Indeed And what ſay you to— This 

is my wife Can appropriation more 
than for the minute, the hour, or the day 
exiſt ? Or, among ſo diſintereſted a peo- 
ple, can a man fay even of the woman he 
| loves — le is mine? 

[We pauſed—I own, Louiſa, I found 
myſelf at a loſs; but Frank ſoon gave a 
very ſatisfactory reply.] 

You have ſtarted a queſtion of What 
importance, which perhaps I am not fully 
prepared to anſwer. I dopbt whether in 
that better ſlate of human ſociety, to 
which I look forward with fuch ardent aſ- 
piration, the intercourſe. of the ſexes will 
be altogether promiſcuous and unreſtrain- 
ed; or whether they will admit of ſome- 


thing that may be denominated marriage. 
The 


\ 
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The forma may perhaps be the truth but 
it is at leaſt certain that in the ſenſe in 
which we underſtand. marriage and the 
afirmation—This is my wife—neither the 
| inſtitution nor the claim can in ſuch a ſtate, 
or indeed in juſtice exiſt, Of all the re; 
gulations which were ever ſuggeſted to. 
the miſtaken tyranny of ſelfiſhneſs, none 
perhaps to this day have ſurpaſſed the deſ- 
potiſm of thoſe which undertake to bind 
not only bddy to body but ſoul to ſou}, to 
all futurity, in deſpite of every poſlible 
change which our vices and our virtues 
might effect, or however numerous the ; 
| ſecret corporal or mental imperfections 
might prove which a more intimate ac- 
quaintance ſhould bring to hight! 

Then you think that ſome ſtipulation or 
bargain between the ſexes muſt take place 
in the moſt virtuous ages? | 

In the moſt. virtuous ages the word 
bargain, - like the word. promiſe, will: be 
unintelligible We cannot bargain to do 
wn is nrogg. nor can We, though there 
+I | 2 ſhould 
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moule bene bargain, forbear to 94 what i is 
right, without being unjuſt. * 55 

Wbence it refults, that marriage, as a 
civil inſtitution, muſt ever be an evil? 
Ves. It ought not to be a civil inſtitu- 5 


tion. It is the concern of the individuals 


who conſent to this mutual aſſociation, and 
they ought not to be prevented from be- 
ginning, ſuſpending, or re e it ONS 
hey —_ 

Clifton addreſſed bimſelk to me What 
ſay you to this doctrine, madam? Does 
it not ſhock, does it not terrify you? 
As far as I have conſidered it, no. It 
appears to be founded on incontrovertible 
principles; and I ought not to be ſhocked 
that ſome of my . prejudices are oppoſed, 


or at being reminded that men have not 


yet attained the true means or correQing 
their own vices. SENS 
\ Surely the conſequences are alarming 1. 


The man who only ſtudied the gratification 


of his deſires would have a new wife each 
new day; and the unprotected fair would 


7 i Y * * be 


— 


A xOVEL. | 78 18 


be band to = the beenden of 
libertinifm ! rn = 
Frank again replied— Then you think 
the ſecurity -6f women would increafe with 
their imagined increaſe of danger; and 
that an unprincipled/ man, who even at 
preſent if he be known is avoided and de- 
ſpiſed, would then find a more ready wel- 
come, becauſe as you ſuppoſe he would 
have more opportunities to injure? 
J muſt own that the men fit to be truſt- 
ed with ſo much power are in my PN 
very few indeed. | 
You are imagining A lady as perverſe 
and vitiated as the preſent : I amſuppoling 
one wholly the contrary. I know tao 
well that there are men who, becauſe _ 
unjuſt laws and cuſtoms worthy of barba- 
rians have condemned helpleſs women to 
infamy, for the loſs of that which under 
better regulations and in ages of more 
wiſdom has been and will again be guilt 
to keep, I know, fir, I ſay that the pre- 
ſent world is infeſted by men, Who make 


a « 4 


it the buſineſs and the glory of their r : 
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to . this infamy upon the very beings 
for whom they feign the deepeſt 1 
If ever patience can forſake me it will 
be at the recollection of theſe demons in 
the human form, who come tricked out 
in all the ſmiles of love, the proteſtations 
of loyalty, and the arts of hell, unrelent- 
ingly and cauſeleſsly to prey upon confid- 
ing innocence! Nothing but the malverſe 
ſelfiſhneſs of man could give being or 
countenance to ſuch a monſter ! What- 
ever is good, exquiſite, or precious, we 
are individually taught to graſp at, and = 
- poſſible to are.” but we have each a 
latent ſenſe that this principle has render- 
ed us a ſociety of deteſtable miſers, and 
therefore to rob each other ſeems almoſt 
like the ſports of juſtice. 

For which reaſon, ſir, were I a father, 
I think I ſhould ſhudder to hear you in- 
ſtructing my eee, in your doc- 
trines. 

1 perceive you W miſconceive me; 
and I very ſeriouſly requeſt, pray obſerve, 
fir, I very ſeriouſly requeſt you to remem- 


ber 
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ber that I would not teach any man's 


daughters ſo mad a doctrine as to indulge 
in ſenſual appetites, or foſter a licentious 


imagination. I am not the apoſtle of 


depravity. While men ſhall be mad, 


fooliſh, and diſhoneſt enough to be vain 
of bad principles, women may be allowed 


to ſeek ſuch protection as bad laws can 


afford—It is an eternal truth that the. wil- 


dom of man is ſuperior to the ſtrength of 
lions; but I would not therefore turn an 
infant into a lion's den. | 


I am glad to be undeceived. I thought - : 
it was ſcarcely poſſible you ſhould mean 


what your words ſeemed to imply—At 
preſent I underſtood you; and I again 
_ confeſs my ſurpriſe to find ſo much conſiſ- 
tency, and ſo many powerful arguments 


on a queſtion in favour of which I thought 
nothing rational could be advanced. You 


have afforded me food for reflection, and 


I thank you. I ſhall not _ what 
has been faid. 


a4 
N 
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Lell me, my dear Louiſa, are you not 
delighted with this dialogue; and with 
the candour, the force of thinking, and 
what is ſtill better the virtuous fears of 
your brother? His mind revolted at 
the miſchief which it ſeemed to forebode: 
he was happy at being undeceived. And, 


0 with reſpett to argument I doubt whe- 


ther he forgot any one of the moſt appa- 
rently formidable objections to what is 


called the levelling ſyſtem. But he was 


pleaſed to learn that this is only giving 


a good cauſe to a bad name. Such a ſyſ- 
tem is infinitely more oppoſite to level- 
ling than the preſent ; ſince the very eſ- 
ſence of it is, that merit ſhall be the only 
. claimant, and ſhall be certain of pre- emi- 
nence. 6 
The ſatisfaction I feel, my friend, , 

beyond expreſſion. To have my hopes 
_ revived and daily ſtrengthened, after fear- 
ing they muſt all berelinquiſhed, increaſes 
the pleaſure. It is great and would be 
unmixed but for—— Well, well! — Let 


3 ST: ELL: | Clifton 


7 1 .. 
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: Clifton but proceed and Frank will 0 
longer ſay—* To the end of time,” —— ! 


You know. the reſt, Louiſa—All good be 
with you ! al 


A. W. ST. IVES. 


8 * 


„ thought A 4 boigotten 
ſomething. When Frank had retired, your 
brother with delightful candour praiſed 
the great e ico as well as ſtrength 
with which he argued. He added there 


was one circumſtance in particular in 


his principles concerning marriage, al- 


though they had at firſt appeared very 
alarming, which was highly ſatisfactory: 
and this was the confidence they inſpired. | 
Nothing, he ſaid, gave his nature 10 

«* much offence as the ſuſpicions with 
which, at- preſent, our ſex view the. 
„ men. About two years ago he had 
a partiality for a Neapolitan lady, and 
„thought himſelf in love with her: but 


1 
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c&c jn this he was "miſtaken: ; it was rather 
s inclination than paſſion. He knew not 
« at that time what it was to love.— 
“ Neither this Neapolitan lady, though 
« beautiful and highly accompliſhed, nor 
« any other woman his feeling told him 
could inſpire pure affection, who was 
« incapable of confiding in herſelf; and, 
« wanting this ſelf-&tfidence, of confid- 
ce ing in her lover. Suſpicion originates 
jn a conſciousneſs of ſelf defect. Thoſe 
« who cannot truſt themſelves cannot be 
« jnduced to truſt others.” | 
Thus juſtly, Louiſa, did he continus 
to reaſon. Nor could I forbear to apply | 
the doctrine to myſelf: I have been too 
diſtruſtful of him; my conſcience* accuſl- 
ed me, and I am reſolved to remedy | 
the fault. IT have always held ſuſpicion 
to be the vice of mean and feeble minds : 
—but it is leſs difficult to find rules 
by theory than to demonſtrate them by 


practice. 


TE An 
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i am ſorry, my dear Louiſa, to hear 
that the infirmities- of Mrs. Clifton ins 
_ creaſe. But theſe are evils for which we can 
-at preſent find no remedy ; and to which 
we muſt therefore ſubmit with en 
and reſignation. 


— 


” a 


Vol. Iv. «hL 5; YT 


; — —„— . 
5 . T ˙ <v aoy  R; 4 — 
* 7 ” 
, * 


2⁵ AxxA sT. IVEs: 


LETTER LXXXIII. 
CoOKE CLIFTOVY- 
„„ 1 
GUY FAIRFAX. 
2 5 — — — 
b | Tondon, Dower- Street. 


1 WILL not ſuppoſe, Fa you ſack 


to compliment me, when you ſay you 
enjoy the exuberant heat of ſoul, the fire 


that pervades my epiſtles. I am glad you 
do. I ſhall not think the worſe of your 
talents. Many a line have I written in 


all the burſt of feeling, and not a few in all 
the blaze of wit, and have ſaid to myſelf, = 


Should | 


* 
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Should bi not underſtan& me now! | Al 
Why if he ſhould not, dulneſs everlaſting 


be his portion !—But you take the ſure 


way to keep up my ardour. White I per- 
ceive you continue to enjoy I ſhall con- 
tinue to be communicative. A ſympathatic 


yawner I may be, but I do not belieye I 


am often the firſt to begin. 

I knew not half my own merits. I act 
my part to admiration. 'Tis true the 
combining circumſtances are all favour- 


able. I muſt be a dunce indeed if in ſuch | 


a ſchool I ſhould want chicanery, 
Our. diſputations have been continual; 
nor have I ever failed to turn them on the 


moſt convenient topics. But none of them 
have equalled the laſt ; managed as it was 


with dexterity by me, and in the very 
ſpirit I wiſhed by my opponents. I ſpeak”. 
in the plural ; for I took care to have them 


both preſent. Several remarks which 1 . N 


had heard from him aſſured me he would 
ſecond my plan; which was no leſs than 


to prove—marriage a farce Would you 


have believed, Fairfax, I ſhould have bad 


8 2 N _the 


Ms 


ge: ANNA ST, xb: 


the temerity to ſtep upon a rock fo fl ippe- 
ry; and to have requeſted this Archimago 
of Adam's journeymen [Adam you know 
being the world's head-gardener] to ſtay | 
and lend me his ſupport?—Yet thus auda- 

. cious-was I; and courage as it ought has | 

been crowned with ſucceſs ! 

The thought was ſuggeſted by FROM | 
ſelves; and had you or I or any of us 
vile marriage haters been declaiming 
' againſt the ſaffron god, and his eternal 
ſhackles, I doubt whether the beſt of us 
could have ſaid any thing half ſo much 
to the purpoſe !—Is it not excellent ?— _ 

Then had you heard me preach, ay, 
me myſelf, againſt libertines and liber- 
tiniſm! 

By the by, Don Cabbage-plant had the 
inſolence to fay two or three deviliſh ſevere 
things, diſhonourable to the noble frater- 
nity of us knights of the beb-chamber, 

_ which if I forget may woman never more 
have cauſe to remember me | 

However 1 brought him to own. 1 
OM Mg 1 by my Sac great. appreievs 

__  fioms 


| 4 NOVEL» 2 
ſions of the effects of ſuch a doctrine, that 
though marriage be a bad thing it is quite 
neceſſary, at preſent, for the defence of 
the weaker veſſels and modeſt maiden- 
hood. Ay and I applauded him for his 
honeſt candour !' I was glad I had miſun- 
derſtood him | Thanked him for all his 
profound information ! In ſhort made him 
exactly what I withed, my tool! And a 
high-tempered tool he is, by the aid of 
which I will ſhew myſelf a moſt notable 
: warkiman! 
Not but the fellows eye Was ; upon me. 
I could obſerve him prying, endeavourin g 
to ſearch and probe me. But I came too 
well prepared. Inſtead of ſhrinking from 
the encounter, my brow contracted in- 
creaſing indignation ; and my voice grew 


louder, as I ſtood forth the champion 8 


of chaſte virginity and ſanctimonious wed- 
lock !—The ſcene in the very critital ſenſe 
of the phraſe, was high comedy 
It was well, Fairfax, they went no far- 
ther than Paris: had either of them only 
mached Turin Thad been half undone * 


3 


— 
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|: And had they touched at Naples, 0 
bf Venice, or half adozen other fair and flou- 
riſhing cities, my character for a pretty be- 
haved, demure, and virtuous gentleman 
had been irremediably ruined ! | 
Upon my ſoul I cannot put it out of my 
head !—Had you heard me remonſtrate 
what a horrid thing it would be to have 


marriage deſtroyed, and us honeſt fellows 
turned looſe among the virgins, from 
whom we ſhould catch and raviſh each a 
new damſel every new day, and had you 
ſeen what a fine ſerious undertaker s face 
I put upon the buſineſs, your heart would 
have chuckled ! To the day of your death 
it would never have been forgotten 

Perhaps you will wonder how I could 
draw ſuch a doctrine from theſe ſpinners 
of hypotheſis. I will tell you. I had heard 
them feverally maintain——Try to gueſs 
what Not in feven years, though you 

were to do nothing elſe. —You I ſuppoſe 
' like me have heard that liberty, fecurity, 
and property are the three main pillars of 
political . -Well then, theſe 
profeſſors 


profeſſors maintain that individual proper- 
ty is a general evil !—What is more, they 
maintain it by ſuch arguments as would 
puzzle college, council, or ſenate to re- 
fute. But that I am determined never to 
torment my brain about ſuch quips and 
quillets, may I turn Turk if they would not 


have made a convert of me, and have per- 


ſuaded me that an eſtate of ten thouſand a 
year was a very intolerable thing ! Ty 
My intention was to keep my counte- 
nance, but to laugh at them in my heart 
moſt incontinently. However, I ſoon 
found my ſide of the queſtion was not ſo 
perfectly beyond all. doubt, nor theirs 

Quite fo ridiculous as I had imagined. 
Tis true, I went predetermined to be 
convinced, and to take all they ſhould tell 
me for goſpel. I had a concluſion of my 
own to draw, and if I could but lead to 

that, I cared not how much I granted. 
IT ͤ know not whether this prediſpoſition 
in me was of any advantage to their argu» 
ment, though I think it was not; for, ſo 


| nen was the ſolution to every difficulty, 
ä 1 : 1 
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74 boldly ventured to ſtate objections which : 
I meant to have kept out of fight, left E 
_ ſhould myſelf overturn a ſyſtem that ſuited 
my purpoſe. I perceived their eagerneſs, - 
ſaw there was no danger that they ſhould 
ſtop at trifles even if I ſhould happen to 


throw them a bone to pick, and the readi- 
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neſs of each reply raiſed my. curioſity. I 
fearleſsly drew out my heavy. artillery, 
which they with eaſe and ſafety as fearleſs- 
ly diſmounted, With a breath my ſtrong - 
holds are all puffed down, like ſo many 
houſes of cards. 

By this however my main buſineſs was. | 
done more effectually. We came to it by 
fair deduction. It was not abruptly intro- 
duced; it was major, minor, and conſe- 
quent— All individual property is an evil 
— Marriage makes woman individual a 
perty—Therefore marriage is an evil— 
Could there be better logic? 

As for his ſaving clauſe, 5 marriage | 
in theſe times of prejudice and vice it 
have the whole cant by rote, Fairfax. is 


a e evil. leave m me to do that aways 
What! 
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What! Is ſhe not a N And can I 
not convince her that to act according to 
a bad ſyſtem, when there is a better, were 
to deſcend to the ways of the vulgar? Can 
I not teach her how ſuperior ſhe is to the 
pretty miſſes who conform to ſuch miſtaken 
laws ? Shall ſhe want the courage and the 
generoſity to ſet the firſt good exaxple ?— 
How often have I ſeen her eyes ſparkle, 
her boſom heave, and her zeal break forth 
in virtuous reſolutions to encounter any. 
peril to obtain a worthy purpoſe ! And 
can there be a more worthy ?- | 
Curſe upon theſe qualms of conſcience * 
Never before did I feel any thing ſo teaz- 


ing, ſo tormenting! And, knowing what. | 


I know, remembering what I never can 


forget, the ſlights, injuries, and inſults I 


have received, how I came to feel them 
now is to me wholly inconceivable. She 
is acting it is true with what ſhe calls the 
beſt and pureſt of intentions toward me; 
| the believes them to be ſuch ; ſhe ſome- 
times almoſt obliges me to believe them 


| ach 10 She tortures me, by half con- 


c 8 ſtrainint g 


% 


ſtraining n me to revere the virtues in favour 
of which ſhe harangues ſo divinely. But 
| ſhall I, like a poor uxorious lackadaiſy dri- 
veller, ſit down ſatisfied with a divided 


heart ?—T — Has ſhe not with her own. 


lips, . under her own hand, avowed and 
ſigned her contumelious guilt, her auda- 


cious preference of a rival !—A mean, a 
baſe, a vulgar rival !—And after this ſhall 


my projets ſuffer impediment from cheeſe- 


curd compaſſion ? Shall the querulous voice 
of conſeience arreſt my avenging arm ?— _ 


No, Fairfax !—It cannot be! Though my 


heart in its anger could not accuſe her of 


a ſingle crime beſide, that alone, that 
damning preference would be all- ſufficient! 
— The furies have no hp that 8 this 
recollection — 75 5 


—_— 


— 


*T have been throwing up my ſaſhes, 


ſtriding acroſs my room, and conſtruing 


ten lines of Seneca, and my pulſe again 
begins to beat more temperately. | 


f 


Fer” 
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Let us argue the point with this pert, 
unruly, marplot conſcience of mine. 
It was not at firſt without conſiderable 
reluctance and even pain that I began to- 
plot. I almoſt abhorred reducing her to 
the level of the ſex, not one of whom was 
ever yet her equal. But ſhe uſed me ill, 
Fairfax. Yes, ſhe uſed me ill; and you 
well know that want of reſentment is want 
of courage. None but pitiful, contempti- 
ble, no- ſouled fellows. forget inſults, till 
ample vengeance have been taken. And 
ſhall conſcience inſolently pretend to con- | 
\ tradict the decree ? | 
Beſide I could not but remember our 
old maxims, the Cyprian batiles our jovial 
corps had fought, and the myrtle wreaths 
each wight had won. Should I, the lea- 
: der the captain of the band, be the firſt to 
fly my colours? Was it not our favourite 
axiom that he who could declare, upon his 
honour, he had found a generous woman, 
who never had attempted once to deceive, | 
trifle with, or play him trick, ſhould. ſtill 
be acknowledged a companion of our 
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order, 2 even though he were to marry: but 
that all coquetry, all tergiyerſation, all 
wrongs, however ſight, were OI 


ble, and only one way to be redrefſed ?— 


What anſwer can conſcience give to that ? 
_ Your letters too are another ſtimulative. 
You detail the full, true and particular 


account of your amorous malefactions, 


and vaunt of petty obſtacles, petty arts, 


and petty triumphs over Signoras and Ma- 


dames who advance, challenge you to the 


field, and give battle purpoſely to be over- 
come. Their whole reſiſtance is but to 


make you feel how great an Alexander 
you are, and that having vanquiſhed them 
you are invincible ! As you will certainly 


never meet with an Anna St. Ives, tis 


poſſible you may die in that opinion. But, 


I tell you, Fairfax, if you compare theſe 
_ practiſed Amazons to my heroine, - you 


are in a moſt heterodox and damnable 
error, of which if you do not timely re- 
pent your ſoul will never find admiſſion 

info the Joyer's Elyſium. 


Bear 


A NOVEL. | r 

Bear. witneſs, however, to my hanely; 
| of women J allow her to be the moſt ex- 
cellent, but till a woman, and not as I 
fooliſhly for a while ſuppoſed: an abſolute - 
goddeſs, No, no. Madam can curvet 
and play her pranks, though of totally a 
different kind; and being almoſt mortal 
at preſent, mere mortal muſt become in 
deſpite of conſcience and its green es | 
neſs phyſiognomy | 

At firſt I knew her. not; and unwilling . 
to encounter logic in a gauze cap, I ceaſ- 
ed to oppoſe her arguments, and thought 
to conciliate her: by reſolving to be of 
her creed. What could be more gene- 
rous? But no, forſooth | The veil was. 
too thin! To pretend conviction when it 
was not felt, and to be ſatisfied with ar- 
guments before I had heard them, wete 

all inſufficient for her! The prize could 
be gained only by him who could anſwer 
the enigmas of the ſphinx ! I muſt enter 
the liſts of cavil, and run a tilt at wrang-. 
1 ere: the lady would beſtow the meed 
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of conqueſt ! Can conſcience pretend to 
Palliate conduct like this? 5 

I éthen turned my thoughts to a new 
Press and endeavoured to overpower 
her by paſſion, by exceſs of ardour, by 
tenderneſs and importunity. They had a 


temporary effect, but I found them equally 


inefficacious. Nor was the art by which I 
had ofteneſt been ſucceſsful. forgotten; 


though I confeſs that with her, from the 
beginning, it afforded me but little hope. 


I tried to familiarize her to freedoms.—— 
J began with her hands; but ſhe ſoon 
taught me that even her hands were ſa- 


ered ; they were not to be treated with 


familiarity, nor to be kiffed and preſſed 
like other hands! Let conſcience if it can 
tell me why. | 

In fine, while to this inſolent pedagogue 
ſhe has been all honeyſuckle; ſweet mar- 
joram and heart's eaſe, to me ſhe has been 
rue, wormwood and hellebore : him prait- 


ing, me reproving : confiding in him, 
ſuſpecting u me: and, as the very ſummit 


and. 


dy 
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and crown of injury, proclaiming him the 


poſſeſſor, the maſter of her admiration, ore! 5 


in plain Engliſh of her heart, 


And now, if after this impartial, this. | 
cool, this ſtoic examination Mr. Conſcience 5 
ſhould ever again be impertinent enouglr }- 
- to open his lips, I am determined with-: 
out the leaſt ceremony to kick him out of 


doors. 0 


When this gs conference of which 
I told you ſome half an hour ago was. 


ended, and our preſident, our monarch 


of morals and mulberries had quitted his- 


chair and withdrawn, I played an after- 
game of no ſmall moment. After pro- 
nouncing a panegyric on the gentleman, 


25 a legiſlator fit for truth and me, I read- 
the lady a modeſt lecture on confidence, 


informed her of almoſt the exact quantity 


which I expected ſhe would repoſe in 


me, and declaimed with eloquence and 


effect againſt thoſe ſuſpicious beauties 


who always regard us honeſt fellows as 
fo n naughty goblins; ; who, like the 
= Ethiopian 


— 
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Ethiopian monſter,. voraciouſly. devour 
every Virgin-Andromeda they meet. 
But as I tell you I did it modeſtly, 1 
kept on my guard, watched the moment 
to preſs forward or to retreat; and 
_ wielded my Weapons with e and 
e | 
Poor girl! Is it not a pity that the 
very ſhield in which ſhe confides, her 
perfect honeſty and ſincerity, ſhould be 
deſtined to fall upon and overwhelm her? 
Thus ſays counſellor Sentiment: and 
eee Sentiment is a great orator |—- 
But what ſay I? Why I ſay, ſo have the 
Fates decreed, and therefore let the Fates 
look to it; tis no concern of mine; * Jam 
but their willing inſtrument. 

Theſe however are but the prelimina- 
nes, the preparations for the combat.— 
Ere long I ſhall be armed at all points, 
and what is better by her own fair hands, 
vor do I know how ſoon I may begin the 
attack. I have been caſting about to ſend 
W | - Bis ant of the eee virtues, 
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of the way; and I think I have hit upon a 
tolerably bold and ingenious ſtratagem. 1 
ſay bold becauſel perceive it is not with- _ 
out danger; but I doubt I cannot deviſe a 
better. Without naming or appearing to 
mean myſelf, 1 have ſuggeſted to him, by 
inventing a tale of two friends of mine, 
what a noble and diſintereſted thing, it 
would be for him to go down into 
the country and prevail on his father 
. $05: remove all ſacs to our mar- 
riage 8 5 
Ho- Say you. Is marriage your | 
| plan? And. if not is not Hine the * to 
ruin all ? . 
There is the danger F talked of ; but 
I do not think it great. The nee 
gardener, I mean the father who is 
heartily deſpiſed by every ai is de- 
ſirous that his. ſon ſhould marry Anna.— 
I know not whether I ever before men- 
_ tioned this ſublime effort of impudence. 
he cunning raſcal has ſo long been the 
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keeper of Sir Arthur's purſe, that it is 
ſuppoſed two thirds of the contents have 
glided into his own pocket. This is the 
reaſon of the delay on Sir Arthur's part, 
which at preſent I do not with to ſhorten. 
hat this ſon of a grub-catcher, a De- 
moſthenes though he be, ſhould prevail 
on ſuch a father, if he were to go down 
as I hope he will, is but little probable.— 
However, ihould the leaſt prognoſtic of 
ſuch a miracle appear, I have my remedy 
prepared. I will generouſly have a letter 
written to the ſenior overſeer of the grave! 
Walks, which if the character I have 
heard of him be not wholly falſe, ſhall 
revive all his hopes, and put an end to - 
compliance. | 

In Italy, where amorous plotting is 
the national profeſſion, I was not eafily 
cireumvented; and here, where another 
gunpowder treaſon would as ſoon be ſuf- 
pected as ſuch gins and ſnares, at leaſt 
by theſe very honeſt and ſublime fim- 
pletons, I laugh at the ſuppoſition of be- 
ing unearthed. 5 


one | 
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One word more. I think I obſerve in 
this knight of Gotham, this Sir Arthur. 

a more cordial kind of yearning toward our 

young prince of Babel land than former- 
ly ; a ſort of deſire to be more intimate 
with him, of which by the by the youth 
is not very prompt to admit, and an effort 
to treat him with more reſpect himſelf, 
by way as it were of ſetting a good 
example to others. If my conjectures 
are right, the threats of the old muck- 
worm father have ſhaken the crazy nerves 
of the baronet ; and I half ſuſpect there 
is ſomething more of meaning at the bot- 

tom of this. Were it ſo, were he to at- 
tempt to diſcard me, it would indeed add 
another ſpur to the fury of revenge ! An 
affront ſo deep given by this poor being, 
this eſſence of inſignificance, would make 
revenge itſelf, hot unſatiable revenge grow _ 
more hot, madden more, and thirſt even 
after blood! Patience foams at the ſup- 
poſition 5 7 


Thank 


: 
1 
: 


— 


Thank heaven I hear the noiſy poſtman 
With his warning bell, which obliges me 
in good time to conclude and cool theſe 
| e! dige of mine! 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 
FRANK HENLEY 
: TO | i : 
OLIVER TRENCHARD. 


Lond, Gnformr Sin. 


My mind; Oliver, 18 harraſſed by a 


variety of doubts. I believe I ſhall ſoon 


be down at Wenbourne Hill, and ofcourſe 
ſhall then not fail to meet thee and * 
thy moſt worthy father. | 

Ihe reaſon of my journey 3 
the doubts I mentioned. I am angry 
with myſelf for feeling alarms at one mo- 
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next. If my fours oe any deten, - 


this Clifton is the deepeſt, the moſt har- 


dened fiend-like hypocrite imagination 


can paint l But it cannot be !—Surely 


it cannot I am guilty, heinouſly guilty 
for enduring ſuch a thought !—So much 


| folly and vice, combined with underſtand- 


ing and I may ſay genius ſo uncommon, | 
is a ſuppoſition inp S paced too mie: 


rious ! | | 
And yet it is ſtrange, Oliver ETSY | 


conduct ſo ſuddenly. altered, ſo totally 
oppoſite to old and inveterate habits, is 
ſcarcely reconcileable to the human cha- 
'raQer. But if diſſimulation can be pro- 


ductive of this, is truth leſs powerful? 
No !—Truth is omnipotent. Yet who ever 


ſaw it haſty in its progreſs? My only 


hope in this caſe is that the ſuperiority of - 


his mind has rendered him an ee 
to general rules. 5 . 


But what could he propoſe by his by⸗ 


OD poceiſy ? I cannot tell His paſſions are 
violent and un governable; and are or very 


J lately. 
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lately have TEE infull vigour—Again and 


again tis ſtrange 


* 


But what of this ?—Why theſe 8 of 


Can ſhe be ſpotted, tinged by the ſtain 


of unſanctified defire ? — Never! — The 
pure chaſtity of her ſoul is ſuperior to at- 
taint !—Yet — Who can ſay? — Wilfully 


ber mind can never err: but who can af- 
firm that even ſhe may not be deceived, 


and may not act erroneouſly from the moſt 
holy motives ? 


Perhaps, Oliver, it is my own ſituation, 


my own deſires, but half ſubdued, in 
| which theſe doubts take birth. 11 ſo N 
are highly culpable. | 


Be it as it may, there is a "auth viſibly | 
chalked out for me by circumſtances.— 
Her preſent ſituation is ſurely a ſtate of 


danger. To ſee them married would 
now give me delight. It would indeed 


be the delight of deſpair, of gloom almoſt 
approaching horror. But of that I muſt 


not think. My father is the cauſe of 


the preſent delay. 1 fear I cannot remove 
| | ies 


48 AAN e Sr. IVES: 
this impedi 1 but it becomes me to 
iry. | 
Though I had before ING the'd de- 
ſign, this conduct has even been fuggeſt- 
ed to me by Clifton; and in a mode that 
proves he can be artful if he pleaſe. Vet 
does it not like wiſe prove Rin to be in 
-Earteſt ? 
Me have lately had ſevered comvenſant- 
ons, one in particular which, even while 
it ſeemed to place him in an amiable, ſin- 
cere, and generous light, excited ſome of 
the very doubts and terrors of which I 
ſpeak—If he be a hypocrite, he guards 
himſelf with atenfold maſk It cannot— — 
No—lIt-cannot be : 
I mean to ſpeak to Sir Arthur con- 
cerning my journey, but not to inform 
him of its purport: it would have the face 
of inſult to tell him I was going to be 
his advocate with his ſervant. Not to 
mention that he has lately treated me with 
increaſing and indeed unuſual kindneſs. 
II do make an effort, however, it hal Py 


A Novels RE - 


be a ſtrenuous one ; though my hopes 
that it ſhould be effeQual are very few.— 
My deciſion it not yet final, but in my 
next thou wilt probably learn the reſult. 


Farewell. 


F. HENLEY. 


P. S. My brain is ſo buſied by its 
fears that I forgot to caution thee againſt 
a miſtake into which it is -probable this 
letter may lead. I mentioned, in one of 
my laſt, the project I had conceived of 
leaving England. Do not imagine I have 
abandoned a deſign on which the more I 
reflect the more I am intent. The great 
end of life is to benefit community, My 
mind in its preſent fituation is too deeply 
affected freely and without incumbrance 

to exert itſelf— This is weakneſs !—But 
not the leſs true, Oliver. We are at pre- 
ſent ſo imbued in prejudice, have drunk- 
en ſo deeply of the cup of error, that, after 
VOL, IV. 5 3 harins 
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having received taints fo numerous and 
ingrained, to with for perfect conſiſtency - 


in virtue 1 doubt were vain. Here or at 


the antipodes alike I ſhould remember 


her: but I ſhould not alike be ſo often 


tempted and deluded by falſe hopes : the 


current of thought would not ſo often meet 
with impediments, to arreſt, divide, and 


turn it aſide. | 5 
I have ſtudied to eine in „ land 
or among what people, whether ſavage 


or ſuch as we call poliſhed, the energies 


of mind might be moſt productive of good. 
But this is a diſcovery which I have yet 


to make. The reaſons are ſo numerous 
on each fide that I have formed a plan 
for a kind of double effort. I think of 


failing for America, where I may aid the 


| ſtruggles of liberty, may freely publiſh all 


which the efforts of reaſon can teach me, 
and at the ſame time may form a ſociety 


of ſavages, who ſeem in conſequence of 

their very ignorance to have a leſs quan- 
tity of error, and therefore to be leſs liable 
to repel truth than thoſe Whoſe informa- 


tion 
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tion is more multifarious. A merchant, 
with whom by accident I became ac- 
quainted, and who is a man of no mean 
underſtanding, approves and has engaged 
to promote my plan. But of this if I come 
to Wenbourne Hill we will talk further. 


Once More, Oliver, adieu. 5 
1 « LEI Sees A, 
. 2 LETTER 
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LETTER LXXXV. 
. 1 
0 f 


COKE CLIFTON _ 


10 


GUY FAIRFAX. 


L ondon, Dover Sweet. 


Cour to my aid, Fairfax; encourage 
me; feed my vanity; let hungry ambition 

banquet and allow me to be a hero, leſt I 

relent: for, were I not or Lucifer or Coke 

Clifton, tis certain I ſhould not perſevere. 
By the hoſt of heaven, Fairfax, but ſhe is 
a divine creature! She ſteals upon the ſoul! 

A heart of rock *could not refiſt her! Nor 
are they wiles, nor woman's lures, nor 
| blay-. 
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blandichments of 205 diniihes, nor 
captivating ſmiles, with which ſhe forms | 
her adamantine fetters. No; tis the open 
foul of honeſty; true, ſincere, and unre- 
lentingly juſt, to me, to herſelf, to all; 
'tis that enchanting kindneſs, that heaven- 
ly ſuavity which never forſakes her; that 
equanimity of ſmiling yet obſtinate forti- 
tude ; that hilarity of heart, that knows 
not gloom becauſe it knows not evil; that 
inſcrutable purity, which reſts ſecure that 
all like itſelf are natively immaculate ;* 
_ that=Pſhaw II can find no words, find 
you imagination therefore, and think not 

1 will labour at impoſſibility. You have 


read of ancient veſtals, of the virgins of 


Paradiſe, and of demi-deities that tune 
their golden harps on high?—Read again 
And, having travelled with prophets and 
apoſtles to the heaven of heavens, deſcend 
and view her, and invent me N to 
deſcribe her, if you can! | 
Cilurſe on this Frank Henley! But for 
him my vengeance neveg would have been 
aufe Never would the fatal ſentence | 
| 5D 3 have 
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have paſſ ad my lips !—Tis now irrevoca- 


ble Sure as the lofty walls of Troy were 
doomed by gods and deſtiny to ſmoke in 


ruins, ſo ſurely muſt the high-ſouled Anna 


= fell IIl- ſtarred wench "'—], Fairfax, 


like other conquerors, cannot ſhut pity 
from my boſom. While J cry havoc, I 


could almoſt weep ; could look. reluctant 


down on devaſtation which myſelf had 


made, and heave a ſigh, and curſe my 


Proper proweſs.|—In love and war alike, 
ſuch, Fairfax, is towering ambition. It 
muſt have victims: its reckleſs altars aſk a 


full and large ſupply; and when per- 


Chance a ſnowy lamb, ſpotleſs and pure, 


bedecked for ſacrifice, in all the artleſs 


pomp of unſuſpecting innocence is brought, 


bright burns the flame, the White clouds 


curl and mantle up to heaven, and there 


ambition proudly ſits, and ſnuffs with glut 


of luſty delight the grateful odour. 


I know your tricks, Fairfax; you are 


"wie of the doubtful doctors; you love to 
Catch credulity upon your hook. I hear 
Fat laughter gurgling in your throat, and 


out 


„ Ove» BS | 
out bolts your threadbare ſimile “ Before 
the battle's won the Brentford hero ſings 
Te Deum.“ But don't be waſteful of the 
little wit you have. Do I not tell you it is 
decreed? When was I poſted: for a va- 
pouring HeQor ? | What but the recollec- 
tions of my reiterated ravings, reſolves, 
threats, and imprecations could keep me 


| ſteady; aflailed as J am by gentleneſs, be- 


nevolence, and aint. like charity? 


By the agency of ſubtlety, hypocriſy, 
and fraud, I ſeek to rob her of what the 
world holds moſt precious. By candour, 
philanthropy, and a noble expanſion of 
heart, ſhe ſeeks to render me all that is 
ſuperlatively great and good Why did the 
not ſeek all this in a leſs offenſive way? 
Why did ſhe oblige me to become a dif- 
putant with a plebeian ?—Diſputant !— - 
What do I fay?—Worſe !—Rival !—De- 
vil |—Myriads of virtues could not atone 
the crime !—Yet in this deep guilt ſhe 
perſeveres and glories Can I forget? 
Fear me not, nor rank my defeat among 
Th 4 | things 
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ang poſflble— Be patient and lend an 
ear. 
To one ſole object all my efforts . : 


her mind muſt be prepared, ay, ſo that 


when the queſtion ſhall be put, chaſte as 
that mind is, it ſcarcely ſhall receive a 


© ſhock. Such is the continual tendency of 
my diſcourſe. Her own open and undiſ- 


guiſed manners are my guide. Not a prin- 
ciple ſhe maintains but which, by my cun- 
ning queſtions and affe ed doubts puſhed 


to an extreme, adds links to the chain in 


which 1 mean to kad her captive. 
Perhaps, Fairfax, you will tell me this 


is the old artifice; and that the minds of 
all women, who can be ſaid to have any 
mind, muſt thus be inveigled to think 


lightly of the thing they are about to loſe. 
Granted. And yet the difference is infi- 
nite.” They are brought to think thus 
lightly of chaſtity : 9 ſhould you or any 
one of. the gallant phalanx attempt to maxe 


Anna St. Ives ſo think, ſhe would preſently 


cry buzz to the dull blockhead, and 9 
him his eternal diſmiſſion. 5 A 
Vutue 
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Virtue with her is a real exiſtence, and 
as ſuch muſt be adored. Her paſſions are 
her ſlaves; and in this and this alone the 
lovely tyrant is the advocate of deſpotiſm. 
She ſoon taught me that common arts 
would be treated by her, not merely with 
determined and irrevocable repulſe, but 
with direct contempt. Some very feeble 
eſſays preſently fatisfied me. No.encroach- 
ments of the touch, no gloting of the eye, 


no well feigned tremblings and lover's pal- - 
pitations would for an inſtant be ſuffered. 


by her. Take the following as a ſpecimen, 
K wana EK. 5 ” 
Among her variety of hypotheſes the 
kak one on mutability. * Little, ſhe ſays, 
as we know of matter and ſpirit, we 

« ſtill know. enough to perceive they are 
„ both . eternally, and in- 

„ finitely changing. Of what the word 
has been, through this ſeries of never 
« beginning neyer ending mutation, ſhe 
can form nothing more than conjecture: 
< yet ſhe cannot but think that the golden 
* * is a ſuppoſition treated at preſent 
1 5 . „ with 
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things poſſible—Be 22185 and lend an 


ear. * 
To one ſole 15 all my efforts PIR Ip 


her mind muſt be prepared, ay, ſo that 


when the queſtion ſhall be put, chaſte as 
that mind is, it ſcarcely ſhall receive a 


' ſhock. Such is the continual tendency of 
my diſcourſe. Her own open and undif 


guiſed manners are my guide. Not a prin- 
ciple ſhe maintains but which, by my cun- 


ning queſtions and affe ted doubts puſhed 
to an extreme, adds links to the chain in 


which I mean to lead her captive. 
Perhaps, Fairfax, you will tell me this 


is the old artifice ; and that the minds of 
all women, who can be ſaid to bave any 


mind, -muſt thus be inveigled to think 


lightly of the thing they are about to loſe. 
Granted. And yet the difference is infi- 


nite. They are brought to think thus 
lightly of chaſtity : but, ſhould you Or any 
one of-the gallant phalanx attempt to make 


Anna St. Ives ſo think, ſhe would preſently 15 
cry buzz to the dull blockhead, and sive 4 
hin: his eternal diſmiſſion. W 
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Virtue with her is a real exiſtence, and 
| as ſuch muſt be adored. Her paſſions are 
her ſlaves; and in this and this alone the 
lovely tyrant is the advocate of deſpotiſm. 
She ſoon taught me that common arts 
would be treated by her, not merely with 
determined and irrevocable repulſe, but 
with direct contempt. Some very feeble 
eſſays preſently ſatisfied me. No encroach- 
ments of the touch, no gloting of the eye, 
no well feigned tremblings and lover's pal- 
pitations would for an inſtant be ſuffered. 
by her. Take the following as a ſpecimen 
| of my mode of attack. 


Among her variety of 3 he 
hob one on mutability. Little, ſhe ſays, 


l as we know of matter and ſpirit, we 


« ſtill know enough to perceive they are 


e both b eternally, and in- 


„ fivitely changing. Of what the world 
has been, through this ſeries of never 
4 beginning neyer ending mutation, ſhe | 
can form nothing more than conjecture: 

yet ſhe cannot but think that the golden 
od is a ſuppoſition treated at preſent 
D 5 . 4 with 
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with ridicule it does not deſerve. By 
the laws of neceſſity, mind, unleſs coun- 
teracted by accidents beyond its control, 
is 1 progreſſive in improve- 
. With ſome ſuch accidents we 
are Soho well acquainted. Such 


-- oC men 
are thoſe which have been deſtructive of 


its progreſs, notwithſtanding the high 
attainments it had made in Greece and 


Rome. The ruins ſtill exiſting in Egypt 
are wonderful proofs of what it once 
was there; though Egypt is at preſent 

almoſt ales in ignorance and de- 


pravity. Who they ſhall affirm changes 
inary have not hap- 


66 

« ſtill more extraby 
” , pened? She has no doubt, ſome revo- 
“ Jution in the planetary ſyſtem excepted, 
« that:men will attain a much higher de- 
« gree of innocence, length of life, hap- 
“ pineſs and wiſdom than have ever yet 
„ been dreamed of, either by Riſtorian, 
be fabuliſt, or poet: for cauſes which for- 
/ © merly were equal to the effects then 
4 produced are now rendered impotent 7 
by the glorious art of printing; which 
ſpreads | 


„„ 59 
« ſpreads, preſeryes, and multiplies Know- 
“ ledge, in deſpite of 3 n le zeal, 
« and deſpotiſm.” : 
| Such was her diſcourſe, and thus vaſt 
were her views ! Nay, urged on by my 
queſtions, by the conſequences which re- 
ſulted from her own doctrines, and by the 
ardour of emanating 'benevolence, ſhe aſ- 
toniſned me by her ſublime viſions; for 
fhe proceeded to prove, from ſeemingly 
fair deduQtion, „that men ſhould: finally 


cc render themſelves immortal ; ſhould be- 5 


te come ſcarcely liable to moral miſtaxe; 
4 ſhould all act from principles previouſly 
e demonſtrated, and therefore never con- 
tend; ſhould be one great family with- 
cout a ruler, becauſe in no need of being 
0 ruled; ſhould be "incapable of bodily 
* pain or paſſion; and ſhould. expend . 
« their whole powers in tracing moral and 
« phyſical cauſe and effect; which, be- 
« ing infinite in their ſeries, will afford 
« them infinite employment of the moſt | 
be rational and delightful kind!“ 


6 Oh! 
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On . did the ct . 
glow, ay and make me glow too, while, 
With a daring but conſiſtent hand ſhe 

| Kketched out this bold picture of illuſion ! 


But, while the lovely zcalot thus de- 


ſcanted on ſplendid and half incomprehen- 
. ſible themes, what did I? Why, when 


I found her at the proper pitch, when 


5 ö ſaw benevolence and love of human kind 25 


beaming with moſt ardour in her eye, and 


pouring raptures from her lip, I then re- 


called her to her beloved golden age, her 


times of primitive ſimplicity ; made her 


inform me what lovers then were, and 
what marriage; and what the bonds were 


which hearts ſo affeCtionate and minds ſo 
© honeſt and pure demanded of each other. 


| What think you could her anſwers to all 
theſe queſtions be? What but ſuch as I 
wiſhed? Could lovers like theſe ſuſpe&t 


- each other? Could they baſely do the 


wrong to aſk for bond or pledge? Or, if : 


they wanted the virtue to charm, could 


they ſtill more baſely aſk rewards they did 
not merit? Could they, with the wretched 
ſelfiſh 


Pe EE 
| ſel jealouſy of: a: modern _marriage- 
maker, ſeek to cadaverate affection and to 
pervert each other into a utenſil, a com- 
modity, a thing appropriate to ſelf, and 
liable with other lumber to be caſt aſide? 
No, Fairfax; ſhe played fairly and deeply 
into my hand. She created exactly ſuch 
a pair of lovers as I could have deſired: 
for with reſpect to the truth and conſtancy 
with which ſhe endowed them, if I can» 
not be the thing, I can wear the garb; 
ay, and it ſhall become me too, ſhall fit 
degage upon me, and be thought my na- 
tive dreſs. Ad. 
Think not that I am a mere. tener: far a 
the reverſe. I throw in maſterly touches, 
which, while they ſeem only to heighten 
her picture, produce the full effect by me 
intended. Thus, when ſhe deſcribed the 
faith and truth and love of the. innocents. 
of her own creation, how did I declaim _ 
againſt the abuſe to which ſuch doctrine, 
though immutably true, was liabe 
Alas! madam,” ſaid I, had the 
2 nn youths with which theſe 
| oh times 
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times abound your powers of argument 


« with their own principles, how dreadful 


would be the effect! How many unſuf- 


I am once more juſt returned from the 
palace of Alcina! I broke off at the end 
of my-laſt paragraph to attend my charmer; 
and here again am 1 deteſting myſelf for 


want of reſolution; and deteſting myſelf 
ſtill more for having made a reſolution, for 


having undertaken that which I am ſo 


| eternally tempted to renounce. Your ſneer 


and your laugh are both ready—I kno- 
you, Fairfax—* The gentleman is ſound- 


ing a retreat! The enterpriſe is too diffi- 
cult '!—No—I tell you no, no, no- But 


I am almoſt afraid it is too -damnable { | 
I pretended to be exceedingly anxious 


concerning the delay, and afflicted at not 


hearing any thing more from Sir Arthur. 
If I did not do this, it might be a clue to 


lead her to * e 1 


N | „ 4, - 
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| how very ardent I was at the commence- 
ment. And, to ſay the truth, I am weary 
enough of waiting; though it is not my 
wiſh to be relieved by any expedition of 
Sir Arthur's, who, as I hinted to you be- 
fore, does not appear to be in the leaſt - 
hurry, and whoſe unction for the e 8 
ſon increaſes. 

But had you heard her conſole me! 
Had you ſeen her kindneſs! The tear 
gliſtening in her eye while ſne entreated 
me to conſider delay as a fortunate event, 
which tended to permanent and ineffable 
happineſs; had you I ſay beheld her ſoul, 
for it was both viſible and audible, Fairfax, 
though you are the marauder of marriage 
land and the ſworn foe of virginity, even 
you would have pardoned my Ad eo 
tion. 

Did you never - behold the fits burſt forth 
Gat behind the riding clouds? The ſcene 
that was gloomy, dark and diſmal, is ſud- 
.denly illumined; what was -obſcure be- 
comes conſpicuous ; the bleak hills ſmile, 
the black meadows aſſume a . ver- 


4 2 dure; 5 


* 3 . 
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dure; making ſhadows dare no longer ſtay, 
cold damps are diſpelled, and in an inſtant 


all is viſible, clear, and radiant ! So vaniſh - 


doubts when ſhe begins to ſpeak! Thus 
in her preſence do the feelings glow ; and 
thus is gloom baniſhed from the ſoul, till 
all is genial warmth and harmony ! ” 
Theſe being my feelings now, when 1 
am eſcaped, when I am beyond the circle 
of her ſorceries, think, Fairfax, be juſt 
| and think how ſeductive, how dangerous 
an enemy] have to encounter — Liſten and 
judge. 
e Oh! Clifton” —She peaks! Liſten I 
ſay to her ſpells — Oh! Clifton, daily 
c and hourly do I bleſs this happy acci- | 
dent, this delay]! I think, with the he- 
« roic archbiſhop, I could have held my 
« right har d firmly till the flames had con- 
e ſumed it, could I but have brought to 
* paſs what this bleſſed event has already 
& almoſt accompliſhed ! To behold your 
<« mind what it is, and to TecolleQ- what 


* it ſo lately was, is bliſs unutterable! 1 


«6 conſider ſel now as deſtined to be i 
«c yours ; 


„ 
* 5 


« yours: but whether 1 am or am 1 not is 
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perhaps a thing of little moment. Let 
ſelf be forgotten, and all its petty inte- 
reſts! What am I? What can I be, 


compared to what you may become? : 
The patriot, the legiſlator, the ſtateſ- i 


man, the reconciler of nations, the diſ- 


penſer of truth, and the inſtruftor of the 
human race; for to all theſe you are 

equal. As for me, however ardent, 
however great my good-will, I cannot 


have the ſame opportunities. Beſide 1 
muſt be juſt to myſelf and you, and it 
delights me to declare I believe you 


have a mind capable of conceptions 
more vaſt than mine, of plans more 
daring and ſyſtems more deep, and of 

ſoaring beyond me. You have the _ 
* ſtrong memory, the keen ſenſibility, and 7M 


the rapid imagination which form the 


poet. It is my glory to repeat that your 
various powers, when called forth, have 


as variouſly aſtoniſhed me. To bid you 
perſevere were now to wrong you, for [ 


"00 think I dare affirm you cannot retreat. 


66 You 
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a You have at preſent ſeen too much, 
© thought too much, known too much 
«ever to forget. In private you will be 
the honour of your family and the de- 
light of your wife; and in public the 
_& boaſt of your country and the admiration 
of the virtuous and the wiſe.” Wo, 5 
I fell on my knee to the ſpeaking deity ! 
she ſeemed delivering oracles | My paſ- 
ſions roſe, my heart was full, her eulogium 
made it loath and abhor its own deceit; - 
the words—*© Madam, I am a villain !''— 
bolted to my lips; there they quivering 
lingered in excruciating ſuſpenſe, and at 
laſt ſlunk back like cowards, half wiſhing 
but wholly aſhamed to do their office. 
By the immortal powers, Fairfax, it 
was paſt reſiſting! Why ſhould I not be 
all ſhe has deſcribed? The hero, the le- 
giſlator, the great leader. of this little 
world? Ay, why not? She ſeemed to 
propheſy. She has raiſed a flame in me 
which, if encouraged, might fertilize or 
deſolate kingdoms. Body of e I 
know not what to ſay ! 


'Tis 


1 novin- EY O28 
| Tis true ſhe has treated me ill 35 nay 
vilely. It cannot be denied. But ill treat- 


ment itſelf, from her, is ſuperior to all the 


maukiſh kindneſs which folly and caprice 
endeavour to laviſh. Fairfax, would you 
did but behold her! My heart was never 
ſo aſſailed before! 
VM,y reſolution is ſhakeh, 1 own, but-it 
is not obliterated. No; 1 will think 
again. My very ſoul is repugnant to the 
ſuppoſition of leaving its envenomed tu- 
mours unaſſuaged, and its angered ſtabs 
unavenged. Yet, if healed they could be, 
me ſurely poſſeſſes: that healing art 
Once more I will think again. 
| What you tell me in the Poſtſcript to 
your laſt concerning Count Caduke [Con- 
ſult your dictionary; or to. ſave yourſelf 
trouble read Count Crazy, alias Beaunoir] © 


is wholly unintelligible to me. But as you 


ſay the name of the gardener's ſon was 
ſeveral times mentioned by bim, I ſhall 
take an immediate opportunity of interro- 
gating the 8 5 of ſhrubs, who I am 

certain | 


8 5 >, = 1 — ee. ä 
- — nk JR —— _ W* 4 « na * => P - we — 


„„ 


eee 


— 5 


23 ne 
* 4 _— 


e 


Os 1H 4.1% THe RE OFT Oe es LEN. or EBAY —— ᷣä— ö Wn — ————— 
* 2 


r 


* Rr 


68 | ANNA ST. IVES : 


certain fromprinciple will, when me; tell 
me all he knows. - 


| Apropos of poetry. The panegyric 5 
this ſylph of the ſun-beams gave me an 


impulſe which I could not reſiſt, and the 


following was the offspring of my head- 


long and impetuous muſe ; for ſuch the 


huſſey is whenever the fit is upon her. I 
commit it as it may happen to your cen- 


ſure or applauſe; with this ſtipulation, if 8 
you do not like it either alter it till you do, 


or write me another which both you and 1 
ſhall like better. If that be not fair and 
rational barter, I know nothing either of 


trade, logic, or common ſenſe. 


„ - 
WHEN by the gently gliding ſtream, _ 
On banks where purple violets ſpring, 
I ſee my Delia's beauties beam, 7255 
I hear my lovely Delia ſing. 
When hearts e mbhine 
And arms entwine, 


| When fond careſſes, am'rous kiſſes 
Yield the height of human bliſſes, 


Entranc'd 
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Entranc'd I gaze, and ſighing ſay, 
Thus let me love my life away. 


II. 
Or when the jocund bowl we paſs, 
And joke and wit and whim abound, 
When ſong and catch and friend and laſs 
In ſparkling wine we toaſt around, 
Wben Bull and Pun 
Aude riot run, 
and finding ſtill the mirth increaſing, 
Pealing laughter roars ſans ceaſing, 
I peal and roar and pant and ſay, 
Thus let me laugh my life away. 


. 
When dreams of fame my fancy fill, 
sweet ſoothing dreams of verſe and rhyme, 
That mark the poet's happy ſkill, 
And bid him live to lateſt time, 
Each rifing thought. 
With muſic fraught, 
All full, all flowing, nothing wanting, 
All harmonious, all enchanting, 
Oh thus, in rapt delights J ſay, 
Thus let me ſing my life away ! 


5 IV. 

Oh lovely woman, gen' rous wine, 

- Theſe potent pleaſures let me quaff | : 
JJ 
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Thy raptures, wit, ch make them mine ! 
Oh let me drink and love and laugh! 
In flowing verſe _ 
Let me rehearſe | 
How well I've uſed your bounteous treaſure; * 
Then at laſt when full my meaſure, 
Tho' pale my lip, I'll ſmile and ſay, 
Ive liv'd the beſt of lives away. 


nne e. 
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FRANK. HENLEY | 
| 10 


OLIVER TRENCHARD. 


London 8 2 5 


Wir. HIN a week, Oliver, we ſhall 
once more meet. What years of ſepara- 
tion may afterward follow is more than 1 
can divine. I ſurely need not tell thee that 
this thought of ſeparation, were it not op- 
poſed by principle, would indeed be pain- 
ful, and that it is at moments, almoſt 
too mighty for principle itfelf, But we are 
FA 1 TS. 
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the creatures of an omnipotent neceſſity ; 


and there can be but little need to remind 
thee that a compliance with the apparent- 


1y beſt ſhould ever be an unrepining and 


cheerful act of duty. 55 
' T have had a converſation with Sir 4 


thur, very ſingular in its kind, which has 


again awakened ſenſations in their full 
force that had previouſly coſt me many 


bitter ſtruggles to allay. I began with 
informing him of my intention to go down 
to Wenbourne-Hill; after which I pro- 


ceeded to tell him it was my deſign to 
embark for America. 
He ſeemed * and ſaid he hoped 
nat. 98 
I anſwered I had reflected very fully on 


the plan, and that I believed it was ſcarce- 


ly probable any reaſon ſhould occur which 
could induce me to change my purpoſe. 

The thing, he replied, might perhaps 
not. beſo entirely improbable as I ſuppoſed. 


His family had great obligations to me. I 


had even riſked my life on various oecaſi- 


ons 5 for them. They thought. my talents. 


+ 
. — 


very 


A NOVEL. ', 
very nay In- fine, Oliver, the 
good old gentleman endeavoured to ſ ay all 
the kind and, as he deemed them, grate- 
ful things his memory could ſupply : and 
added that, ſhould I leave England with- 
our affording them ſome opportunity-to 9 
pay their obligations, they ſhould be much 
grieved. There were perhaps two or three 
very great difficulties in the way; but ſtill 
he was not ſure they might not be over-. 
come. Not. that he could fay any thing 
Poſitively, for matters were he muſt own 
in a very doubtful ſtate. He was himſelf 
indeed very conſiderably uneaſy, and un- 
determined: but he certainly wiſhed me 
exceedingly well, and ſo with equal cer- 
tainty at preſent did all his family. His 
daughter, his ſon, wank, were all my 
debtors. 8 . 5 Ti 
The good. old gentleman' s heart over- 
flowed, Oliver, and by its ebullitions raiſ- 
ed a tumult in mine, which required every 
energy it poſſeſſed to repel. What could 
I anſwer, but that I had done no more for 
his OO than what it was my duty to do. 
VOL. Iv. = for 
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forthe Stranger; and that Fan 
be underſtood to mean a remembrance of 
favours received, J and my family had for 
years indubitably been the receivers 
le ſtill perſiſted however in endeavour- 
ing to diſſuade me from the thought of 


quitting the kingdom. Not finding me 


convinced by his arguments, he heſitated, 
with an evident deſire to ſay ſomething 
which he knew not very well how to be- 
gin. All minds on ſuch occaſions are un- 
der firong impulſes. My own wiſh that 
he ſhould be explicit was eager, and I ex- 
cited him to proceed. At laſt he aſked if 
he might put a queſtion to me; aſſuring 
me it was far from his intention to offend, 
but that he had ſome uneaſy doubts which 
He could be very glad to have removed. | 

I defired him to interrogate me freely ; 
and to aſſure himſelf that I would be l 
of no diſſimulation. 

He knew my ſincerity, be ſaid ; but if 
which I heard I ſhould think any thing in 
what he aſked i improper, I paſt 38 2580 had 
a right to refuſe. 


„ 1 anſwered 


- 


A- Nouns... 75 


kk anſwered that I ſuſpected or rather 
was convinced I had no ſuch Tights and 
requeſted him to begin. 

He then ſtammered, and at laſt aid 
I think, Mr. Henley, I have remarked 
ſome degree of eſteem between you and 
my daughter— . | 

He ſtopped—His Sale not to wound 
my feelings was ſo evident that 1 deter- 
mined to relieve him, and replied— 
| I believe, fir, 'L can now divine the ſub- 
ject of your queſtion. You would be glad 
to know if any thing have paſſed between 
us, and what? Perhaps you ought-to have 
been told without aſking ; but Jam certain 
that concealment at preſent would be 
mint Wing e 
I then repeated as accurately as my 
memdey would permit, which is tolerably 
tenacious on this ſubject, all which Anna 
and I had reciprocally ſaid and-done.— | 
It was impoſſible, Oliver, to make this 


recapitulation with apathy. My feelings 


were awakened, and I afſure thee the 
emotions of Sir Arthur were as lively as in 
| 9 5 ſuch 
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ſuch a mind thou couldſt well ae: — 
The human heart ſeems to be meliorated 
and ſoftened by age. He wept, a thing 
| with him certainly not uſual, at the recital. 
of his daughter's heroic reſolves in favour 
of duty, and at her reſpect for parental 
prejudices. Her dread of rendering him 
unhappy made him even ſob, and burſt 
into frequent interjections of“ She is a 
e dear girl! She is a heavenly girl! I 
< always loved her! She is the delight 
ce of my life, my ſoul's treaſure! From 
« her infancy to this hour, ſhe was always 
« an angel!“ 
After hearing me fully confirm him in 
nis eſteem and affection for ſo ſuperlative 
a daughter, he added—You tell me, Mr. 
Henley, that you freely informed my 
daughter you thought it was even her duty 
to prefer you to all mankind, even though 
her father and friends ſhall ee the 
match. - 
i, thr. I 3 from conviction, 1 
ſhould have thought myſelf NO had Se 
been ſilent. 


Perhaps . 


A — * 1 
Perhaps ſo. But that is very uncommon 
dcoctrine. | | 
It was not merely that more felivity | 
would have been ſecured to ourſelves, but 
greater good I ſuppoſed would reſult to 
ſociety. 
I have heard you explain kinks of that 
kind before. I do not very well under- 
ſtand them, but give me leave to aſk—Are _ 
you ſtill of the ſame opinion? 1 
1 am, ſir.— Not that I am ſo confident 
as I was—Mr. Clifton has a very aſtoniſh- ' 
ing ſtrength of mind: and, ſhould it be 
turned to the worthy purpoſes of which it 
is capable, I dare by no means decide po- 
fitively in my own fayour : and the deciſion _ 


which I now make againſt him is the reſult 


of the intimate acquaintance which I muſt 
neceſſarily have with my own heart, added 
to certain dubious appearances as to his, 
which I know not how to reconcile. Of 
myſelf I am fecure. | 9 
And of him you have ſome doubrs1 > | 
| Thave: but I ought in duty to add the 
or appearances | 


v. 
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appearances of their being unjuſt: are daily 
ſtrengthened. 

Sir Arthur ranſkd, ruminated, and again 
ſeemed embarraſſed. At laſt he nel 
he knew not what to ſay: turn which way 
he would the obſtacles were very conſide- 
rable. His mind had really felt more diſ- 
treſs, within theſe two months; than it had 
ever known before. He could reſolve on 
nothing. Yet he could not but with Thad 
not been quite ſo determined on going to 
America. There was no ſaying what 
courſe things might take. Mrs. Clifton 
was very ill, and in all probability could 
not live long. But again he knew not 
What to ſay. He certainly wiſhed me very 
well Very well I was an uncommon 
young man. I was a gentleman by nature, 
which for aught he knew might be better“ 
than a gentleman by birth. The world 
had its opinions; perhaps they were juſt, 
perhaps unjuſt, He had been uſed to 
think with the world, but he had heard 
ſoo much lately that he was not quite ſo 

an as he had been—{This, Oliver, 
| | reminded 
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reminded me of the power of truth; how | 
it ſaps the ſtrong holds of error and winds: 


into the heart, and how inceſſantly its 
advocates ought to propagate it on every 


accation.] He was not quite ſo well pleaſ- 


ed as he had been with my father, but 


that was no fault of mine; he knew I had: 


a very different manner of thinking. Still 
he muſt ſay it was what he very little ex- 


pected. He hoped however that things. 


would one way or other go more ſmoothly ; 
and he concluded with taking. my hand, 
preſſing it very warmly, and adding with 


conſiderable earneſtneſs — I you can 


« think of changing your American pro- 
« ject, pray do l- Pray do 

After which he left me with nnn 
like a heavy heart. 

And now, Oliver, how ought I to act ? 
The oppoſing cauſes of theſe doubts and 
difficulties in his mind are evident. The 
circumſtances which have occurred in my 
favour, being aided by the obſtinate ſelf- 
iſhneſs of my father, by his acquired 
wealth. and as I ſuppoſe by the embroiled 
E 4 1 


* 
7 * 
* % 
* 
">< 
/ 
N 
4 : 
8 * 
Ber 
4 
Ny 
n 5. . 
4 
174. 
5 
_ 
* 
"I 
| TS 
2 wy 
* 4% $ 
1 
33.8 
— 2 
* 
+ 8 

4 

83 

' * 
42 be 

2 
r 
A 
1 
7 %, 
N, 
1 
i * 
195 
4 +44 
9 
Cry 
Ta 
n 
* ; 
"$* 3; 
RT's. 
Pk 
HY oY 
57 
14 * * 

: 

4 = 
$4 © 
" 24 

t 

. 

* 
£ 

" 
1 

. 
« 1 a 1 
: 
33 
4% 7 
1 
8 

# 

6 

" 

0 
47 
18 
"I 

* 
. 
N 

PA 
6 
WW 
FE. 
* 
[HEL 
* 

N 


_ 
o 
£ ol 
», 
o 
C 
M4 
# 
fg. 
fie „ 
r 

„ 
3 
1 
oo * 

0 = 
$a ws 
9 
7 
18 
y ** 
0 
13) 
wy - 
— 
4 
2 

* TY 

1 . 

T's. 

i 

q Y 
AQ 
; 

"wy 

4 by 

+> 
.* { 

n 
+=Y 
I 
. 
--— 
7 

N 

7 

* . 

8 

. a. 
by bs of 

1 = 
* 17 

N 7 

3. 

A* — 7 

* 7 
45 2 
* 

. ; 

® + 
* 

£ 
a 
5 1 

— 

o KY 
7 1 » 
4 5 
WP 

E 4 
N 
4 . wv 
5 
+ | * 

421 

. 4 

1 

3% 

4 
0 ba 

$4) w 57 

N 4% 

4 

Ry , 

* 

S334 
14 n 
4 a 
1 * 

+ 
&, 46 
= i 
— * 
48.508 
5 1 2 
16 
nN * 
91 % 

r 
OS. 1 
1 * 

N * \ 
. 
WE. 

.*% of 
; 

4 4 
1 


ae _ 
2 S 

* * . 

- * — * 1 


2 
1 
as ww 
* 

Tay 


80 | ANNA ST, IVES : 


ſtate of Sir Arthur's affairs, have produced 
an unhoped for revolution in the fenti- 
ments of Sir Arthur. But is it not too 
late ? Are not even the moſt tragical con- 
ſequences to be feared from an oppoſition 
to Clifton? Nay, if his mind be what his 
words. and behaviour ſpeak, would not 
oppoſition be unjuſt? Were it not better 
with ſevere but virtuous reſolution to repel 


theſe flattering and probably deceitful 


hopes, than by encouraging them to feed 
the canker-worm of peace, and add*new 
force to the enemy within, who rather 
ſtunned than conquered is ere moment 
ready to revive. | 
Neither is Sir Arthur e WY of events. 
Nor is his mind conſiſtent enough to be in 
no danger of change. 
My heart is ſufficiently prone to e 
oppoſite ſentiments, but it muſt be Glenc- 
ed; it muſt liſten to the voice of truth. 
Did I but better underſtand this Clifton; 
I ſhould better know how to decide.— 
That be looks up to her with admiration 
I am convinced. She ſeems to have diſ- 
l covered 
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covered: ihe true key to his e 
as well as to his affections. Even within 
this day or two, I have obſerved ſymptoms 
very much in his favour. How do I know 
but thus influenced, he may become the 
firſt of mankind ? The thought reſtores. 
me to a ſenſe of right. Never, Oliver, 
ihall ſelf complacency make me guilty of 
what cannot but be a crime moſt heinous? 
If ſuch a mind may by theſe means be 
gained which would otherwiſe be loſt, 
ſhall it be extinguiſhed by me? Would 
not an aſſaſſination like this ene thou- 
ſands of common murders? Well may I 
ſhudder at ſuch an act! Oliver, I am re- 
ſolved. If there be power in words or in 
reaſon my father ſhall comply. „ 
As far as I underſtand the human mind, 
there is and even ſhould he perſevere there 
always muſt be ſomething to me enigma- 
tical in this inſtance of its oats in Clifton. 
Perſevere however I moſt ſincerely hope 
and even believe he will.—But ſhould he 
not? The ſuppoſition is dreadful !l—— 
Anna Nt, Ives My heart ſinks within 
. | mel 
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me Can virtue like hers be ene 2 
—vurely not — The more pure a woman 
is in principle the more ſecure would ſne 
be from common ſeducers. But, if the 
man can be found who poſſeſſes the neceſ- 
ſary though apparently incompatible exceſs 
of folly and wiſdom, there is a mode by 
which ſuch a woman, is more open to the 
arts of deceit than any other. And is not 
that woman Anna St. Ives? Nay more, 
if he be not a prodigy of even a ſtill more 
extraordinary kind, is not that man Coke 
Clifton? 
He came in the jay of youthful 
pride, ſelf-ſatisfied, ſelf-convinced, rooted 
in prejudice but abundant in ideas. Ar- 
| gument made no impreſſion ; for where he 
ought to have liſtened he laughed. The 
weapons of wit never failed him; and, 
while he lanched them at others, they re- 
coiled and continually lacerated himſelf. 
Of this he was inſenſible: he felt them 
not, or felt them but little. His haughti- 
neſs never ſlumbered; and to oppoſe him 
was to irritate, not convince. For four 
| months 


PO I © 


months he continued pertinaciouſly the 
| ſame ; then, without any cauſe known to 
me, ſuddenly changed. It was indeed 
too ſudden not to be alarming ! | | 

And yet my firm and cool anſwer to all 
this is, that hypocriſy ſo fooliſh as well as 
atrocious is all but impoſſible 

Indeed, Oliver, I do not ſeek to wrong 
him: I do not hunt after unfavourable 
conjectures, they force themſelves upon 
me: or if I doe it is unconſciouſly. The 
paſſions are ſtrangely perverſe: and it I. 
am deceived, as I hope I am, it is they 
that miſguide me. 


Clifton has juft been with me. Some 
_ correſpondent from Paris has mentioned 
the viſit paid to me inſtead of him by the 
Count de Beaunoir, but in a dark and un- 
intelligible manner, and he came to en- 
quire. I confeſs, Oliver, while I was an- 
iwering his interrogatories, I ſeemed to 
foe] that both you. and I had drawn a falſe 

„ concluſion 
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concluſion relative to ſecrecy ; : and that by 
concealment to render myſelf the ſubject 
of ſuſpicion was an unworthy procedure. 
However as my motives were not indirect, 
whatever my ſilence might be, I anſwer- 
ed without reſerve and told him all that 
had paſſed; frankly owning my fears of 
his irritability as the reaſon his I did not 
mention the affair immediately. 
He laughed at the Count's rhodomon- 
tade, acknowledged himſelt obliged to me, 
and allowed that at that time my fears 
were not wholly cauſeleſs. He behaved 
with eaſe and good humour, and left me 
without ing to have taken any of- 
fence. 
I hall be ih thee on Tante I know 
it will be a day of feaſting to the family, 
and I will do my beſt endeavour not to 
caſt a damp on the hilarity of benevolence 


and 1 
f. HENLEY, 
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LETTER LXXXVII. 


ANNA WENBOURNE sT. IVES 
ro 


LOUISA CLIFTON. 
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Londen, Grofoemr-Stre cet. 


AAS) l what, are e 
are our affections, what our reſolves ?— 
Taken at unguarded moments, agitated, 
hurried away by paſlion, how ſeldom have 
we for a day together reaſon to be ſatisfied 
with our conduct? | 

Not pleaſed with myſelf, I doubt I have 
given cauſe of diſpleaſure to your brother. 
My father was in part the occaſion : for a 
moment he made me forget myſelf— 


Louiſa ! 
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Louiſa! —Frank- Henley is going to Ame- 
rica! He does not lightly reſolve, and his 


treſolution ſeems fixed Good God La Foes 
Louiſa II am afraid I ama guilty crea- 


ture l Weak !— Very weak And is not 
weakneſs guilt? —But why ſhould he leave 
us ?—Where will he find hearts more alive 
to his worth? 

Sir Arthur came to ia me of i it: he 
bad been converfing with him, and had. 
endeavoured but without effect to diſſuade 

him from his purpoſe. He came and 
begged me to try. I perhaps might be 


more ſucceſsful. 


There was a marked ſigniftcance in his 
manner, and I aſked him why ? 
Nay, my dear child, ſaid. he, and his 

heart ſeemed full, you know why. Mr. 
Henley has told me why. 

What, fir, has he told? . 

Nothing, child — [Sir Arthur twolc my 
hand]—Nothing, but what is honourable 
to you—T queſtioned him, and you know 
he is never guilty of falſehood. | 

No, fir; he is incapable of it, 


Well, 
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Well, Anna, try then to perſuade him 


not to leave us. Thoug!: he is a very ex- 
cellent young man, I am afraid he has not 
the beſt of fathers. I begin to feel I have 
not been ſo prudent as I might have been; 


and, if Mr. Henley were to leave Eng- 


land, the father might attribute it to us, 
and Sir Arthurheſſtated] I have receiv- 
ed ſome extraordinary letters from Abime- 
jech, of which I did not at firſt ſee the 


full drift; but it is now clear; every thing 
correſponds, and my converſation with 


young Mr. Henley has confirmed all I had 
ſuppoſed. However he is a very good, a 
very extraordinary young gentleman, and 
I could wiſh he wouid not go. I don't 
know what may happen. 

Your brother came in and Sir Arthur 


left me, deſiring me as he went to re- 


member what he had ſaid. - Clifton after 


an apology aſked—Does it relate to me? 


 —At that moment Frank entered. No, 


ſaid I; it relates to one who I did not 


think would have been fo ready to forfaks. 
his friends! 
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A thoufand thoughts had crowded to 
my mind; a dread of having uſed him 
| ungenerouſly,, unjuſtly ; a recollection of 
all he had done and all he had ſuffered; 
his enquiring, penetrating, and unbound- 
ed genius; his ſuperlative. virtues; a hor- 
* ror of his being baniſhed his native coun- 
try by me; of his wandering among 
| ſtrangers, expoſed to poverty, perils, and 
death, with the conviction in his heart that 
I had done him wrong My tumultuous 
feelings ruſhed upon me, overpowered me, 
and in a moment of enthuſiaſm I ran to 
him, ſnatched his hand, fell on my knee 
and exclaimed—< For the love of God, 
Mr. Henley, do not think of leaving us!” 

Clifton like myſelf could not conquer 
the firſt aſſault of paſſion : he pronounced 
the word madam! in a tone mingled with 
ſurpriſe and ſevere energy, which recalled 
me to myſelf— - 

You ſee, ſaid I, turning to him, what 
an unworthy creature I am !—But Mr. 
Henley has taken the ſtrangeſt reſolu- 
tion— | 


What, 
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What, madam, ſaid your brother, re- 
covering himſelf, and with ſome plea- 
ſantry, is he for a voyage to the moon ? 
Or does he wait the arrival of the next co- 
met to make the tour of the univerſe? 


Nay, anſwered I, you muſt join me, 


and not treat my poor petition with ridi- 
cule—You, muſt not go, Mr. Henley; in- 


deed you muſt not | I, Mr. Clifton, my 


father, my brother, we will none of us hear 
of it! We are all your debtors, and it 


would be unjuſt in you to deprive us of 


every e of an our friend- 
ſhip. PS: 
Your brother, L.ouifa, made an 1 ef 
worthy of Bimſelf, repreſſed the error of 
his firſt feelings, aſſumed the gentle aſpect 
of entreaty, and kindly jomed me. 

We are indeed your debtors, ſaid he to 
Nr. Henley. But I hope it is not true. 
I hope there is no danger that you ſhould 


forſake us. Where would you go? Where 


can you be ſo happy? 
1 mean firſt, replied Frank, to go to 
Wenbourge 
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Wenbourne - Hill ; and after that my in- 
tentions are for America. 

This, Louiſa, brought on. a long 4 
cuſſion. I and your brother both endea- 
voured to convince him it was his duty to 
remain in England; that he could be 
more ſerviceable here, and would find 
better opportunities for effecting that good 
which he had ſo warmly at heart than 1 in 


any other country. 


He anſwered that, though he was not 
convinced by our arguments, he ſhould. 
think it his duty ſeriouſly to confider them.. 
But we could not make him promiſe any 
thing further. Previous to his return from 

Wenbourne Hill he would determine. 

Indeed, Louiſa, this affair lies very 
heavily upon my mind. I am inceſſantly. 
accuſing myſelf as the cauſe of his exile. 

And am I not? By the manner of Sir. 
Arthur 1 am ſure he muſt have ſaid ſome- 
thing very highly in my praiſe. I have 
gone too far with your brother to recede > 
that is now impoſſible. It would be more 
| n uyuſtice than even. the wrong to. 

Frank. 


A NOVEL, 91 


Frank, if a wrong it be, and indeed, Lou- 


iſa, I dread it is indeed do l- dread 


it even with a kind of horror ! 


I thought reaſon would have appeaſed 


theſe doubts ere this; but every occaſion 
I find calls them forth with unabated vi- 
gour. Surely this mental blindneſs muſt 
be the reſult of negle&. Had we but the 


will, the determination, it might be re- 
moved. Oh how reprehenſible is 1 in- 


conſiſtency. 


The rapid decline of Mrs. Clifton grieves 


me deeply. Your brother too has fre- 
quently mentioned it with feelings honour- 
able to his heart. He is now more than 
ever ſenſible of her worth. He has been 


with me ſince I began to write this letter, 


a-d there is not the leaſt appearance of re- 


maining umbrage on his mind. It was 
iadeed but of ſhort duration, though too 


ſtrong and ſudden not to be apparent. 
All kindneſs, Peace, and telicity be n 
you. 7 
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LETTER LIXXXVIII. 


COKE CLIFTON 


GUY FAIRFAX.. 
— . — 


Tondon 1 Dover Street, 


1 WILL curſe no more, Fairfax. Or, is 
curſe I do, it ſhall be at my own fatuity. 
I will not be the dilatory, languid, ranting, 
moralizing Hamlet ot the drama; that has 
the vengeance of hell upon his lips and 
the charity of heaven in his heart, I will 
_ ule, not fpeak daggers— - 25 
Fairfax, I am mad Raging! The 
ſmothered and pent-up mania muſt have 
vent What! Was not the page ſufficient- 
Ep 2 8 | ly 


ly black before? — I am amazed at my 
own infatuation | My very foul ſpurns at 
it But 'tis paſt—Deceitful, damned ſex! 
Idiot that I was, I began to fancy my- 
ſelf beloved !—I Blind, deaf, inſenſate 
driveller !-— Torpid, blockiſh, brainleſs 
mammet!—— Moft ſublime aſs 0h for 
a bib and barley ſugar, with the label 
Meacocſ pinned before and behind. 
Fairfax, I never can forgive my own 
_ abſurd and deſpicable itupidity Mar- 
riage What, with a woman in whoſe 
eye the perfect impreſſion and hated form 
of a mean rival is depicted ?—In colours 
glowing hot !— Who lives, revels, tri- 
umpbs in her heart —1 marry ſuch a wo- 
man f—I f— 
© I had rather be a toad, | 
* And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, 


« Than keep a corner in the thing I love 
» For others“ uſe.” 


OY 


I am too fall of phrenſy, Fairfax, to tell 
thee what I mean: but ſhe has given me 
another proof, more damning even than 
all the former, of the gluttony with which 
i | | her 


— — — — 
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her ſoul gorges. Her gloating eye devours 


him; ay, I being preſent. Nay, were I 
this moment 1n her arms, her arms would 
be claſping him, not me: with bim ſhe 
would carouſe, nor would any thing like 
me / ee !—Poiſon and OW 


Save before was patience ſo put to the 
proof My danger was extreme. With 


age flaming in my heart, I was obliged to 


wear complacency, ſatisfaction and ſmiles 


On my countenance. 


The fellow has a fo ſhip him- 


ſelf for America— Would it were for the 


| bottomleſs pit !—And had you beheld her 


panic ?—St. Luke's collected maniacs at 


the full of the moon could not have equalled 


her !—'Twas well indeed her frantic out- 


rage was ſo violent, or I had been detected 


and all had been loſt—As it was I half 


betrayed myſelf The fellow's eye glanced 


at me. However it gave me my cue; and, 
all things conſidered, I afterward perform 
ed to a. miracle. Her own enthuſiaſtic 


torrent ſwept all before it, and gave me 
| time. 
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time. She was in an ecſtaſy ; reafoning, 
ſupplicating, conjuring, panting. „ lee 
friends, the whole world muſt join her: 
and join her I did. It was the very relief 
of which hypocriſy ſtood in need. I en- 
treated this ſtraight-backed youth, ſtiff in 
determination, to condeſcend to lend a 
pitying ear to our petitions; to ſuffer us to 
permeate his bowels of compaſſion, and 
avert this fatal and impending cloud, 
fraught with evils, miſery, and miſchief— 
But marry no !—lt could not be !—Sen- 
tence was paſſed—He had been at the 
trouble to make a pair of ſcales, and knew 
the weight to a ſcruple of every link in the 
whole chain of cauſe and effect Teach 
him, truly !—Adviſe him — Move him! 
When? Who? How ?—At laſt compli- 
| ance, willing to be royally gracious, ſaid, 
Well, it would confider—Thongh there 
was but little hope—Nothing it had heard 
had any cogency of perſcrutation—But, in 
fine, it would be clement, and confider. 
Do you not ſee this fellow, Fairfax? Ts 
he not now before your eyes? Is he not 
| | the 
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the moſt conſummate ? But why do 


I trouble myſelf a moment 1 him? — 


It is her |— Her! 

Nor is this all. Did that devil that x moſt 
delights in miſchief direct every concurring 
circumſtance, they could not all and each 
be more uniform, more coercive to the 
one great end. Ihis poor dotterel, Sir 
Arthur, is playing faſt and looſe with me. 
He has been at his ſoundings— IIe —Im- 
becile animal Could wiſh there were 
not ſo many difficulties Is afraid they 
cannot be all removed—FHas his doubts 
and his fears—T wenty thouſand pounds is 
a large ſum, and Mrs. Clifton is very po- 
fitive—His own affairs much leſs promiſing 
than he ſuppoſed Then by a declen- 
ſion of hems, hums, and has, he deſcended 
to young Mr. Henley—A very extraordi- 
nary young gentleman ?—A very ſurpriſing 
youth !-—One made on purpoſe as it were 
for plum-cake days, high feſtivals, and 
raree ſhow !—A prodigy !—Not begotten, 
Porn or bred in the dull blind-man's buff 
way of imple procreation; but {ent us on 

| | a Sun- 
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a Sunday morning down Jacob's ladder ' 
— Then for obligations to him, count them 
who could !—He muſt firſt ſtudy more 
arithmetic And as for affection it was a 
very wayward thing—Not always in peo- 
ple's power There was no knowing what 
was beſt—The hand might be given and 
the heart be wanting—And with reſpect 
to whether the opinions of the world ought 
to be regarded, good truth he knew not. 
Marry! The world was much more ready 
to blame others than to amend itſelf: and 
he had been almoſt lately perſuaded not to 
care a fico for the world. But for his part 
he was a godly chriſtian, and wiſhed all 
for the beſt. He had faith, hope, and 
charity, which were enough for one. 
Do not imagine, Fairfax, the poor do- 
tard would have dared to betray himſelf 
thus far, had not I preſently perceived his 
drift and wormed him of theſe diſmal co.. 
gitations of. the ſpirit. He beat about, 
and hovered, and fluttered, and chirped 
mournfully, like the poor infatuated bird 
that beholds the ſerpent” s mouth open, into 
ol. IV. ä We 
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which it is immediately to drop and be 


devoured. However, having begun, I 
was determined to make him unburden his 


whole heart. If hereafter he can poſſibly 


find courage to face me, in.order to re- 


proach, J have my leſſon ready. Out 


of thy own mouth will I judge thee, 
< 'hnner, 

Gangrened as my bent 1s, I il find a 
ſatisfaction in this ſelf convaleſcence. The 
lady of mellifluous ſpeech ſhall ſuborn no 
more; no more ſhall lull me into beatific 
flumbers. I have recovered from my 


trance, and what I dreamed was celeſtial 


I will demonſtrate to be mere woman. 


From his own lips I learn that this inſo- 


lent ſcoundrel received a viſit from the 


Count de Beaunoir, which was intended ; 
for me : and, out of tender pity to my 


body, leſt, God 'ild us, it ſhould get a 
drilling, he did beſtow ſome trifle of that 
wit and reaſon, of which he has ſo great a 
ſuperflux, upon the Count, thereby to turn 
ve his wrathful ire. Y 


I heard the gentleman tell his tale, and i 
tickle | 
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tickle FOR imagination with the remem- 
brance of his own doctiloquy, with infinite 
compoſure ; and, whenever I put a queſ- 
tion, took care firſt to prepare a ſmile. 
Every thing was well, better could not be. 

With reſpect to Monſicur le Comte, I'll 
take ſome opportunity to whiſper a word 
in his ear. It is not impoſſible, Fairfax, | 
but that I may viſit Paris even within this 
fortnight. Not that I can pretend to pre- 
dict. They ſhall not think I fly them, 
ſhould any ſoul among them dare to dream 
of vengeance. I know the Count to be 
as vain of his ſkill in the ſword as he is of 
his pair of watch ſtrings, his Paris-Bir- 
mingham ſnuff-box, or the bauble that 
glitters on his finger. I think I can give 
him a leſſon: at leaſt I mean to try. 

My mother's health declines apace. I 
know not whether it may not ſhortly be 
neceſſary for me to viſit her. The loſs of. 
her will afflict me, but in all appearance 
it is inevitable, and I fear not far diſtant. 
Once more, Fairfax, ſhould you again 
fall in company with the Count, and he 
7275 ſhould 


100 ANNA sT. Ives: 
ſhould give himſelf the moſt trifling airs, 
aſſure him that I will do myſelf the honour 
to embrace him within a month at fartheſt 
from that date, be it when } it will. 
Adieu. 


C. CLIFTON. 


LETTER LXXXIX. 


. 3 SS, 


ANNA WENBOURNE sr. IVES 
HE * 


LOUISA CLIFTON. 
. * 1 ˖ 75 : - 
London, cee Fire 


fs + is gone, Louiſa; has left us; his 
purpoſe unchanged, his heart oppreſſed, 
and his mind intent on promoting the hap- 


pineſs of thoſe by whom he is exiled. And 
. - „ 
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what am 1 or who, that I ſhould do him 
this violence? What validity have theſe 


arguments of rank, relationſhip, an ihe 


world's opprobrium ? Are they juſt ? He 
refuted them: ſo he thought, and fo 


perſiſts to think. And who was ever leſs 


partial, or more ſevere to himſelf? 
Louiſa, my mind is greatly diſturbed. 
His high virtues, the exertion of them for 


the peculiar protection of me and my fa- 


mily, and the dread of committing an act 
of unpardonable injuſtice, it unjuſt it be, 
are images that haunt and tantalize me in- 
ceſſantly. - 

If my concluſions have been falſe, and 


if his aſſerted claims be true, how ſhall I 


anſwer thoſe which I have brought upon 
myſelf? The claims of your brother, which 


he urges without remiſſion, are ſtill ſtronger. 


They have been countenanced, admitted, 
and encouraged. I cannot recede. What 


can I do but hope, ardently hope, Frank 

Henley is in an error, and that he himſelf 

may make the diſcovery 2 Yet how long 
and fruitleſs have theſe hopes been! Mx 


1 dilemma 
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dilemma is extreme; for, if J have been 
miſtaken, act how I will, extreme muſt be 
the wrong I commit! 

Little did 1 imagine a moment ſo full of 
bitter doubt and diſtruſt as this could 
come. Were ] but ſatisfied of the rectitude 
of my deciſion, there are no ſeniations 
which I could not ſtifle, no affections which 
I could not calm, nor any wandering wiſhes 
but what I could reprove to ſilence. But 
the dread of a flagrant, an odious injuſtice 
diſtracts me, and I know not where or of 
whom to ſeek conſolation. Even my 
Louiſa, the warm friend of my heart, 
cannot determine in 1 my favour. | 


== 


Nour brother has been with me. He 
found me in tears, enquired the cauſe, and 
truth demanded a full and unequivocal 
confidence. I ſhewed him what I had 
been writing. You may well imagine, 
Louiſa, he did not read it with total apa- 
thy. But he ſuppreſſed his own feelings 
with endeayours to give relief to mine.— 

He 
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He argued to ſhew me my motives had 
been highly virtuous. He would not ſay 


—{[ His candour delighted me, Louiſa,]J— | 


He would not ſay there was no ground 


for my fears: he was intereſted and might . 


be partial He believed indeed I had 


acted in ſtrict conformity to the pureſt prin- . 
ciples; but, had I even been miſtaken, 


the origin of my miſtake was ſo dignified 
as totally to deprive the alt of all poſſible 
turpitude. | 

He was ſoothing 4 154 gave high 
encomiums to. Frank, took blame to him- 
ſelf for the error of his former apinions, 
and, reminding me of the motives which 
firſt induced me to think of him, tenderly 


: aſked If I had any new or recent cauſe to 


be weary of my taſk. 
What could I anſwer ? What, but that 
I was delighted with the rapid change 


perceptible in his ſentiments, and with 


the ardour with which his enquiries were 
continued ? 


Frank Henley is by this time at Wen⸗ 


bourne-Hill. You will fee him. Plead 
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our cauſe, Louiſa: urge him to remain 
among us. Condeſcend even to enforce 
my ſelfiſh motive, that he would not leave 


me under the torturing ſuppoſition of hav- 
ing baniſhed him from a country which he 


was born to enlighten, reform, and bleſs! f 


There is indeed another argument; but 
know not whether it ought to be mention- 
ed. Sir Arthur owns he is in the power of 
the avaricious Abimelech, and I believe 
is in dread of forecloſures that might even 
eject him from Wenbourne-Hill, This 
man muſt have been an early and a deep 

| adventurer in the trade of uſury, or he 
never could have gained wealth ſo great 


as he appears to have amaſſed. 


Paſt incidents, with all of which you 
are acquainted, have given Sir Arthur a 
high opinion of Frank : and this added to 
his own fears, I am perſuaded would lead 
bim to conſider a union between us at pre- 
ſent with complacency, were not ſuch an 
inclination oppoſed by other circumſtan- 
ces. The open encouragement that he 
bimſelf has given to Clifton is one, and it | 


A NOVEL. 5 105 
is engen by all che intereſt of the 
other branches of our family. Vour bro- 
ther is highly in favour with Lord Fitz 


Allen. My aunt Wenbourne equally ap- 
proves the match, and Clifton and my 


brother Edward are become intimate. As 
to me, reaſon, conſiſtency, and my own: 


forward conduct, oblige me to be the ene- 
my of Frank. 1 

CL Lovifa, I ſcarcely know what I write | 
Think not I have abandoned myſelf to the 


capricious guſts of paſſion ; or that my 


love of uncontaminated and rigorous virtue- 


is leſſened. No, it is indeciſion ; it is an 
abhorrence of injuſtice W ſhake and 
diſquiet me. 

Write to me; let me know your ſenti- 


ments; and particularly how far your ap- 
plication to Frank, when you have made 


it, is ſucceſsful. I am anxious to receive 
your letter, for I know it will inſpire for- 


titude, of which J am in great, great need. 


A. W. ST. IVES. 


FS LETTER 
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TETDTER KC. 


' LOVISA CLIFTON 
TO 


ANNA WENBOURNE sT. IVES. 


Roſe- Bank, 


Ou my deareſt and ever dear Anna, 
wbat ſhall I ſay, how ſhall I aſſuage doubts 
that take birth in principles ſo pure and a 
heart ſo void of guile? I know not. I 
have before acknowledged the miſt is too 
thick for me to penetrate. | : 

The worthy the noble minded Frank 
has been with us, and I couid deviſe no 
better way than to ſhew him your letter. 
He was greatly moved, and collecting 


all the firmneſs of his ſoul reſolutely de 
clared 
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clared that, ſince your peace was ſo deep- 


ly concerned, be his own ſenſations what 
they might, he would conquer them and 


remain in England. The heart-felt ap- 


plauſe he beſtowed upon you was almoſt 
inſupportably affecting. He has indeed 


| deep ſenſe. of your uncommon worth ; 


and he alone I fear on earth f is capable of 


doing it juſtice. / 
But things have taken a different turn; 


and what can the beſt of us do, when in- 
volved as we contmually are in doubt and 
difficulty, but act as you do with impartial 


ſelf denial, and the moſt rigid regard to 
truth and virtue? 

Alas, dear Anna, I too am in need of 
ſupport, and in ſe arch of fortitude My 
mother She will not be long among us! 


/ 


A heart more benevolent, a mind more 


| exalted ! She calls !—-I hear her feehIlE* 


voice Not even my Anna muſt rob hr 
of my company, for theſe few remain 
moments ſhe has yet to come, Laa 
laſt conſolation. COT. 
= L.-CLI®TON. 
F © . 128 
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I expect you will this poſt receive a let- 
ter from Frank, that will ſpeak more effec- 
tually to your heart than I have either the 
time to do or the power. 


A 
* 
% 
— 7 8 


LETTER XI. 


FRANK HENLEY 
5 To 


ANNA WENBOURNE $T, IVES. 


- MADAM, 
A Wenbourne-Hill, | 

Y OUR generous and zealous friend has 
thought proper to ſhew-me your letter.— 


1 will not attempt to deſcribe the ſenſa- 
tions 
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tions it excited; but, as your peace of 
mind is precious to me, and more prect- 
ous ſtill perhaps to. the intereſts of ſociety, 


and ſince my departure would occaſion 


alarms and doubts fo ſtrong, I am deter- 
mined to ſtay. My motives for going I 
thought too forcible and well founded to 
be overpowered ; nor could they perhaps 
have been vanquiſhed by any leſs cauſe. 
If one of us muſt ſuffer the, warfare of 
contending ſentiments and principles, let 


it be me. It was to fly from and if poſ- 


ſible forget or ſubdue them that ] project- 
ed ſuch a voyage. Our duties to ſociety 
muſt not cede to any effeminate compaſ- 


fion for ourſelves. We are both enough 


acquainted with thoſe duties to render 


us more than commonly culpable, ſhould 


we be guilty of neglect. 
To deſcribe my weakneſs, and. the 
contention to which my paſſions have been 


lately ſubje&, might tend to awaken emo- 


tions in you which ought to be eſtranged 
from your mind. Our lot is caſt : let us 
ſeek ſupport in thoſe principles which 
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firſt taught us reciprocal eſteem, nor pal- 


late our deſertion of them by that ſelf 


pity which would become our reproach.— 
We have dared to make high claims, form 
high enterpriſes, and aſſert high truths ; 
let us ſhew ourſelves worthy of the preten- 
ſions we have made, and not by our pro- 
per weakneſs betray the cauſe of which 
- we are enamoured. 
Fou will not—no, you are too juſt— 
IJ am ſure, madam, you will not attri- 
bute reſolutions like theſe, which are 
more (infinitely more) painful to the heart 
than they ought to be, to any light or un- 
worthy change of ſentiment. Superior 
gifts, ſuperior attainments, and ſuperior 
virtues inevitably beget admiration, in 
| thoſe who diſcover them, for their poſſeſ- 
ſors. Admiration is the parent of eſteem, 
and the continuance and increaſe of this 
eſteem is affect on, or, in its pureſt and 
' beſt ſenſe, love. To ſay I would not 
eſteem and would not love virtue, and eſ- 
pecially high and unuſual virtue, would 
be both folly and guilt. Es 
1 But 
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But you have taught me how pure and 
ſelf-denying this love may be. Oh that 
the man of your choice may but become 
all you hope, and all of which his uncom- 
mon powers are capable! Oh that I may 
but ſee you as happy as you deſerve to be, 
and I think I ſhall then not beſtow much 
pity upon myſelf. 3 | 

I have forborne, madam, to intrude 

the petty diſquiets of another kind, from 
which as you will readily imagine I can- 
not have been wholly free. Need I ſay 
how much I diſapprove my father's views, 

and the mode by which he would haves 
them accompliſhed ? There is no effort 

I will not make to conquer and remove 

this obſtacle. It wounds me to the heart 

that you, the daughter of his benefactor, 
ſhould for a moment be dependant on his 
avarice. The injury and iniquity are 
equally revolting, and there are, moments 
when my prejudices falſely accuſe me of 
being a participator in the guilt. 
I have had two converſations with my 
father: hey. both were animated ; but, 
" 
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though he was very determined, his reſo- 
lution begins to fail ; and, as * have juſ- | 
tice on my fide and am Rill more deter- 
mined than he, I have no doubt that in a 
few days every thing which Sir Arthur 
has required of him he will be  rilliog | 
to undertake. | 
| However as in a certain ſenſe all is 
doubtful which is yet to be done, perhaps 
ſtrict prudence would demand that Sir 
Arthur ſhould not be led to hope till ſuc- 
ceſs is aſcertained ; of which I will not 
delay a moment to ſend you information. 


F. HENLEY, 


LES. -: 


A NOVEL, 


"ELF TER Newt + 


COKE CLIFTON 
ro 


ux FAIRFARX, 


| London, , Dover Sree. 


Tur moment, Fairfax, the trying, the 
great, the glorious moment RN 
Every poſſible contributing cauſe calls 
. aloud for expedition, and reprobates delay. 
This gardening fellow is gone. For his 
_ abſence I thank him, but not for the reſo- 
lute ſpirit with which he intends to attack 
his father and make him yield. He has a 
tongue that would filence the congregra- 
ted clamours of the Sorbonne, and dumb- 


aa Belial himſelf in the hall of Pande- 
| monium. 
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monium. Tis certain he has a tough 
morſel to encounter, and yet I fear he will 
ſucceed. 

This would 490 n her ?— 
No !—By Heaven, no! If the hopes of 
Abimelech be not ſtubborn enough to 
| perſevere, they muſt and ſhall be ſtrength- 


ened. His refuſal is indiſpenſably neceſ- 


ſary in every view, unleſs the view of 
marriage, which I once more tell you, 


 _ Fairfax, I now deteſt. I ſhould have no 


plea with her, were that of delay removed. 

What is {till worſe, this delay may be 
removed by another and more painful 
cauſe. My mother it appears declines ra- 
pidly: her death is even feared, and ſhould 


— 1 happen, I cannot pretend to inſiſt on the 


obſtacles of which her maternal cares and 
proviſionary fears have raiſed. 

I can think of no certain expedient, for 
this Abimelech, but that of an anonymous 
letter. Neither the writing nor the ſtyle 
muſt appear to be mine; nor muſt the hand 
that writes it underſtand its purport. Tyros N 
200-1 ignorant as my opponents are, in the 
tricks 


1 
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tricks and intrigues of amorous ſtratagem, 
ſtill they have too much underſtanding not 


to be redoubtable. 
be old necromancers, Subtlety Bark 
Falſehood, muſt forge the magic armour 


and the enchanted ſhield, under which 1 


fight. Like wizards of yore, they muſt 


Fo 0k me inviſible ; ; and the fair form of 


the foolith Clifton they have Oe mull 
only be ſeen. 

Honeſt Aby, or I miſtake him, is too 
worthy a fellow to deſert ſo good a cauſe. 
And this cloud-capt lady, whoſe proud 
turrets I have ſworn to level with the duſt, 
will not deſcend'to plead the approaching 
death of my mother, when I ſhall urge the 
injuſtice of delay — 


injuſtice ! I mean to command, to dare, 


to overawe; that is the only oratory which 


can put her to the rout. She loves to be 


aſtoniſhed, and aſtoniſhed ſhe ſhall be. If 


I do not ſhrink from myſelf her fall 1 is in- 
fallible. 


My heart exults in the coming > joy: 
Never more will the milky pulp of com- 
060m 


Ay, Fairfax, the 6 


ma 


4 3 3 op * 
* OR 7 . 8 * 
3 r n * * 
v 2 . fa * > 4 
_ JJ "Xs =, 7 PDF — 4 * 2 1 * * 
: * _—_ Sa. wh hg. OO 
wor 3 1 3 — 2 * * = by 
+ \ = *% ay 1 — — 


EN 3 = 
——_— _— * 


ua - ANNA ST. IVES: | 


paſſion riſe to mar the luxurious meal! 
She has been writing to the fellow, Fair- 
fax; ay, and has ſhewn me her letter 
For, let her but imagine that truth, or 
virtue, or principle, or any other abortive 
being of her own creation, requires her to 
follow the whims of her disjointed fancy, 
and what frantic folly is there of which the 


is incapable? 


'Tis maddening. to recolle@, but the 


. E doats on the fellow ; -abſolutely doats ! 1 | 


am the tormenting demon that has appear- 
ed to interrupt her happineſs ; ſhe the de- 

| voted victim, ſacrificed to ſhield me from 
harm! The thought of ſeparation from 


him is diſtracting, and every power muſt | 


be conjured up to avert the horrid woe! 
Never before did my feelings ſupport 
ſuch various and continual attacks; never 
did J endure infidelity ſo open or inſult ſo 
unbluſhing. But, patience ; the day of 
vengeance is at hand, or rather is here! 


- This moment will I fly and take it! Ex- 


pe& to hear © of battles, fieges, diſaſtrous 


=: chances, and of moving accidents; but 
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« not of hair breadth ſcapes "—Efoape 
| the cannot 1 go She falls! 


2 
— * 
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* CLIFTON, 


LETTER XCII. 
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1755 now'a week ſince I wrote to you, 
madam, at which time I took ſome plea- 
ſure in acquainting you with my hopes of 
ſucceſs. Theſe hopes continued to in- 
creaſe, and my father had almoſt promiſed - 
to agree to the juſt Propoſals I made, when 
4 | 3 two 
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two days ago he ſuddenly and 
ouſly aged his opinion. . 
I am ſorry to add that he now appears | 
to be much more determined than ever, 
and that I am wholly aſtoniſhed at and 
wholly unable to account for this alteration. 
of ſentiment. I delayed ſending you the 
intelligence by yeſterday's poſt, hoping it 
was only a temporary return of former pro- 
jects, which I could again reaſon away. 
But I find him fo poſitive, ſo paſſionate, 
and ſo inacceſſible to reaſon, that I am 
| perſuaded ſome ſecret cauſe has ariſen we” 
which I am ignorant. Yet do not be de- 
jected, dear madam, nor imagine I will 
lightly give it up as a loſt cauſe—No—My 
mind is too much affected and too earneſt- 
ly bent on its object not to pen it, 
if f poſſible. 
I received your letter“, but have no 
thanks that can equal the favour. I hope 


the emotions to which it gave birth were 
3 worthy 


* It contained the ſtate of her Reling, with 
Which the reader is already acquainted, but no new _ 
incidents; for which reaſon it is omitted. | 


A NOVEL. 119 


worthy ſuch a correſpondent. I can truly 
and. I believe innocently ſay, my heart 
ſympathiſes in all your joys, hopes, and 


apprehenſions; and that my pleaſure, at 


the progreſs of Mr. Clifton in the diſcovery 


of truth and the practice of 8 1s but | 


little Teſs than your own. 


1 am glad you thought proper to be 


cautious of giving Sir Arthur any uncon- 
firmed expectations; and I promiſe you 


to exert every effort to effect a propitious 


change in the preſent temper and reſolu- 
tions of my father. 


I am, dear madam, &c. 


F. HENLEY. 
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LETTER XCIV. 


COKE CLIFTON | 
To 


GUY FAIRFAX. 


2 „ London Dover-S treet. 


| 00 HEN laſt 1 wrote my ha was 
taken, and I determined on immediate 


attack. But I went in a ſeeming unlucky 
moment; though I much miſtake if it were 


not the very reverſe. 


The ſuppoſed misfortune I had W | 


fell upon me. The *ſquire of preachers 


-had ny overcome his father” s obſtinacy, 


and 


. 


and induced him to give GTM A 


of having received the news of his deter- 
mined perſiſtency, I found her with a let- 
ter in her hand, informing her that he had 


begun to relent, and that his full acquieſ- 


cence was expected. 
To have commenced the battle at fo 
inauſpicious a moment would have been 


little worthy of a great captain. My. reſo· 


lution was inſtantly formed. : 

After acting as much ecſtaſy as I could 
call up, I haſtened home and wrote my 
projected letter to honeſt Aby. I threw + 
my hints together in Italian, that they 


might not be underſtood by the agent 


whom I meant to employ. This was my 
groom, an Engliſh lad whom I met with” 
at Paris, who ſpells well and writes a good 


hand: I pretended I had cruſhed my fin- 


ger and could not hold a pen; and, with- 


out letting him underſtand the intent of 


my writing, or even that it was a letter, I 
dictated to him as follows; a tranſcript of 
which I ſend to you, Fairfax, firſt that you 


may ſigh «nd ſee what the bleſſing of a 


ei 8 ready 
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ready invention is, and next as an exam- 


ple which you may copy, or at leaſt from 
which you may take a hint, i ever you 
ſhould have occaſion. | 


. SO you have been perſuaded at laſt 


to give up your point, my old friend! 


And can you ſwallow this tale of a tub? 


A fine cock and a bull ſtory has been 


dinned in your ears? Don't believe a 
word on't. I know the whole affair; 


and, though you don't know me, be 
| aſſured I mean you well: and I tell you 
that if you will but hold out ſtoutly every 


thing will ſoon be ſettled to your heart's 


deſire. She is dying for love of him, 


and he can't ſee it! She will never have 
the man they mean for her; 51 can aſſure 


you of that; and What is more, he will 
never have her. What I tell you 1 


know to be true. No matter who I 


am. If I knew nothing of the affair 


how could I write to you? And if the 


advice I give be good, what need you 


care whom it comes from? Only don't 
„ | | 6 let 
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let your fon fee this; if you do it will 


ſpoil all. You perceive how blind he 


is to his own good, and how poſitive 


too. Keep your counſel, but be reſo- 
lute. Look around you, perſiſt in your 


plans, and the hall, the parks, the gar- 
dens, the meadows, the lands you ſee 
are all your own! I am ſure you can- 


not miſunderſtand me. But mark my 


words; be cloſe; keep your thoughts 


to yourſelf, You know the world: 


| | G 
You have made your own fortune; don't 
mar it by your own folly. Tell no tales, 
I ſay; nor, if you are a wiſe man, give 


the leaſt hint that you have a friend in a 
corner.” 


This I dictated to my amanuenſis, pre- 
tending to tranſlate it out of the paper I 


held in my hand, and which 1 took care 
to place before him, ſo that he ſhould ſee 


it was really written in a foreign language. 
| I likewiſe once or twice counterfeited a. 

laugh at what I was reading, and ejacu- 
lated to myſeli—* This is a curious ſcrap!” 
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When he hug! finiſhed I gave him half 
2 crown, praiſed his hand-writing, which 
I. told him I wanted to ſee, for perhaps 1 
might find him better employment than 
80 currying of horſes, and ſent him about his 
buſineſs too much pleaſed and elated, and 
his ideas led into too diſtant a train to har- | 


bour the leaſt ſuſpicion. 
Nor did my precautions end here. 1 


F | immediately ordered my horſe, and rode 


without any attendant full ſpeed to Houn- 
ſlow. 1 there deſired the landlord of an 
inn at which I am perſonally known, 
though not by name, to ſend one of his 
own lads, poſt, to the market town next 
to Wenbourne-Hill, and there to hire a 
countryman, without explaining who or 
what he himſelf was, to deliver the letter 
into the hands of honeſt Aby. Irequeſted. 
the landlord to chooſe an intelligent meſ- 
ſenger, and backed my requeſt with a 
preſent bribe and a future promiſe. 

My plan was too well laid to miſcarry, 
and accordingly yeſterday a mournful ac-,” 
count arrived, from the young orator, that 
gen 7 
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judgment is reverſed, and he in imminent ' 
danger of being caſt in coſts. _ | 

And now, Fairfax, once more I go! — 
Expedition, reſolution, a torrent of words, 
a ſtorm of paſſion, and the peeling thunder 
that dies away in deſcending rains! The 
word is Anna St. Ives, revenge, and vic- 


C. CLIFTON. 


VVV 


COKE CLIFTON. 
| . 
GUY FAIRFAS. 


— 


| London Dow dur. 4 


Oer more, 8 here am J. 

Well! And how—? _ - 

Not ſo faſt, good ſir. All things in 
55 their 
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their turn. The ſtory mall be told juſt as 
it happened, and your galloping Oy 
muſt be pleaſed to wait. 
I knew my time, the hour when ſhe 

would retire to her own apartment, and 

the minute when I might find admiſſion ; ; 
for ſhe is very methodical, as all your very 
wiſe people more or leſs are. I had given 
Laura her leſſon; that is, had told her 
that J had ſdmething very ſerious to ſay to 
her miſtreſs that morning, and deſired her 


to take care to be out of the way, that ſre 


might be ſure not to interrupt us. The 
fly jade looked with that arch ſignificance 
which her own experience had taught her, 
and left me with Oh! Mr. Clifton!“ 
And here I could make a remark, but 
| that would be anticipating my ſtory. 
You'-may think, Fairfax, that, mar- 
ſhalled as my hopes and fears were in bat- 
tle array, ſomething of inward agitation 
would be apparent. In reality, not only 
ſome but much was viſible. It caught 
her attention, and Juckily caught. lat 
tempted to 3 8 and ſtammered. * 
falſe : 


| & NOVEL. 1 
Elſe ſtep, as it would have been moſt fa- 
tal, ſo was it more probable at the moment 
of onſet than afterward, when the heated 
imagination ſhould have collected, ar- 
ranged, and begun to pour forth its ſtores. 


The philoſophy of the paſſions was the 


theme I firſt choſe, though ab the verx 
moment when my ſpirits were all flutter- 
| ing with wild diſorder. But my faultering 


voice, which had. I wiſhed I could not 


have commanded, aided me ; for the tre- 


mulous ſtate of my frame threw hers into 


moſt admirable confufion |! 


« What was it that diſturbed 3 5 


« What had I to communicate? She 


e never ſaw me thus before! It was 


4 quite alarming !” 


| Madam—-[Obſerve, " FE Ig I am now 
the ſpeaker: but I ſhall remind you of 


ſuch trifles no more. If you cannot diſtin- 


guiſh the interlocutors, vou deſerve not to 


be preſent at ſuch a dialogue.] Madam, 


I own my mind is opprefſed by thoughts 


which, however juſt in their purpoſe, how- 
ever r worthy 1 in their intent, inſpire a that 
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e . sr. IVES: 


beteten that timidity, that ſemetding 
like terror, which I ſcarcely know how to 


.overcome. Yet what ſhould I fear? Am 


I not armed by principle and truth? Why 
ſhun a declaration of thoughts that are 
founded in right ;- or tremble hke a cow- 
ard that doubted of his cauſe ? I am your 
ſcholar, and have learned to ſubdue ſen- 
ſations of which the judgment diſapproves. 
From you likewiſe have I learned to avow 
_ tenets that are demonſtrable ; and not to 

ſhrink from them becauſe I may be in dan- 
ger of being miſconſtrued, or even ſuſpect- 
ed. Pardon me! I do you wrong. Your 
mind 1s ſuperior to ſuſpicion. It is a mean, 
an odious vice, and never could I eſteem : 
the heart in which it found place. I for- 
get myſelf, and talk to you as I would to 
a being of an infinitely lower order. 

Mr. Clifton— 

Do not let your eye reprove me | I have, 
not ſaid what is not; and who better 
knows than you how much it is beneath 
us to refrain from ſaying what i is? 5 85 


De 
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Do not keep me in this ſuſpenſe ! I am 
ſure there is ſomething very uncommon in 
your thoughts! Speak 

Thoughts will be ſometimes our mal. 
ters: the beſt and wiſeſt of us cannot i 


ways command them. That I have daily 
repreſſed them, have ſtruggled againſt 
rooted prejudices and confirmed propen- 


ſities, and have ardently, endeavoured to 
riſe to that proud eminence toward which, 
you have continually e Jou are mn 
witneſs. 

Jam. 


Protracted delires, a pleaſures, _ ; 


and racking pains [and oh how often have 
they all been felt!] no longer ſway, me.— 
They have been repulſed, diſdained, trod- 


den under foot. You have taught me 


how ſhameful it is to be the ſlave of 
paſſion. Truth is now my object, juſtice 
my impulſe, and virtue, high virtue wy 
guide. 


ever |— 


6 „ 


; * 
* 
| | " 


Oh, Clifton! Speak thus, be thus | 


130 ANNA sr. IFES* - 
The moment it appeared, 1 I knew that 
delay was ominous. 
Nay, Clifton— | 
Hear me, madam es ominous ! I 
fee no end to it, have every thing to fear 
from it, and nothing to hope—There is a 
thought Ay, that verges to madneſs !\—I 
have a rival—! But I will forget it—at 
leaſt will try. Who can deny that it is 
excruciating But I am a vated at pre- 
ſent by another and a nobler motive. You 
know, madam, what you found me; and 
I hope you are not quite unconſcious of 
what you have made me. You have taught 
me principles to which I mean to adhere, 
and truths I intend to aſſert; have opened 
views to me of immenſe magnitude! In 
your ſociety I am ſecure. Put habits are 
inveterate, and eafily revived ; and were 
I torn from you, I myſelf know not the 
degree of my own danger. Yes, madam, 
fain indeed would I forget there is ſuch a 
. perſon as Frank Henley! Yet how? By 
Wbat ellort, ant artifice ? Say! Teach 
| me . 
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me! What though my heart reprogebim 
me with its own fotbles, who can prevent 


poſſibilities, - mere 0llibilities, in a caſe 


like this, from being abſolute torments of 
My ſoul pants and aches aiter certainty ! 


The moment I af myſelf what doubt 


there can be of Anna St lves, I anſwer 


none, none! Yet the moment after, for- 


getting chis que ion, aluims, probabilities, 


paſt ſcenes and intolera le ſuppoßtions 


ſwarm to aſſault me, without relaxation 


or mercy. 
Clifton, you. bald you had a nobler mo- 

tive. COTS | 

I merit the reproach, madam. Th ©: 

5 effufons bur from me, are unworths -» 
me, and I diſclaim them. Lon nan 

doned many of my frovs ann. 

and 1 am ſure will pard: n this 14.1 

love of fame „ Fahfax; 0 | 

numerous maſicy ftroles 

to eſcape you. I can | 

ot Yes, madam, t Fe 

tree | & ct; 
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' liſten to me, without alarm and without 
prevention. Strange as it may ſeem, I 
dread to ſpeak truth even to you! 

© If truth it be, ſpeak, and fear nothing. 

' Propoſe but any adequate and worthy 
purpoſe, and there is no pain, no danger, 
no diſgrace from which if I know mei = 
would ſhrink. . | 

Noc diſgrace, madam ? 

Your words and looks both doubt me— | 

Put me to the proof. Propoſe I ſay an 

adequate and worthy purpoſe, and let your 

teſt be ſuch as nature ſhudders at; then 
deſpiſe me and my principles if I recoil. 
The union of marriage demands recipro- 
cal, unequivocal, and unbounded confi- 
dence ; for how can we pretend to love 


| thoſe whom we cannot truſt? The man 


who is unworthy this unbounded confi- 
dence is moſt unworthy to be a huſband; 

and it were even better he ſhould ſhew 
his bad qualities, by baſely and diſhoneſt- 
| ly deſerting her who had committed her- 
ſelf body and ſoul to his honour, . than that 


ſuch qualities * diſcover themſelves 
after 
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after marriage. There is no diſgrace can 
equal the torment of ſuch an alliance. 

I grant it. 

You has OOPS that noble courage | 
which dares to queſtion the moſt received 
doctrines, and bring them to the teſt of 
truth. Who better than you can appre- 
ciate the falſehood and the force of the 
prejudices of opinion ? Yet are you ſure, 
madam, that even you are ſuperior to them 
all? VV ; 

Far otherwiſe. Would I were! I am 
much too ignorant for ſuch high ſuch 
enviable perfection. . 

But it is not poſſible that ſome of the 
moſt common, and if I dared I ſhould ſay 
the moſt narrow, the moſt ſelf-evident of 6 
theſe prejudices may ſway and terrify ou 
from the plain path of equity? Dare you 
look the world's unjuſt contumelies ſted- 
faſtly in the face? Dare you anſwer for 
yourſelf that you will not ſhudder at the 
performance of what you cannot but ac- 
knowledge, nay have acknowledged to be 


an act of duty dn | 
I confeſs 
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I confeſs your preparation 1s alarming, 
and makes me half ſuſpt& myſelf half de- 

firous to retract all I have thought, all I 
have aſſerted! Yet I think I dare do 
whatever jultice can require. 

Lou think— ? 

Once more bring me tothe 3 I feel 
a conſcious [Again you make me a brag- 
gart.] a virtuous certainty. 

In oppoſition to the whole world, its 
prepoſſeſſions, reproofs, revilings, Perſecur 
tions, and contempt : ? 

The picture is terrifying, but ought not 
to be, and I anſwer yes; in oppoſition to 
and in defiance of them all. 

Then — Lou are my wife! 

How ? 

Be firm! Start not Ga the truth! Yau. 
are my wife! Aſk vourſelf the meaning of 
the word. Can ſet forms and ceremonies 
unite mind to mind? And if not they, 
what elfe ? What but community of ſenti- 
ments, ſimilarity of principles, reciprocal 

 fympathies, and an, equal ardour for and 
love of truth? Can it be denied? 


It | / 
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1 cannot. 


' You are my wiſe, and I have a right to 


the privileges of a huſband ! 

A right? 

An COL an indefeaſible right! | 

You go too faſt! 

They are your own principles: : they 
are principles founded on avowed and 
indiſputable truths. I claim juſtice from 
you? „ 8 
uon?! -F 

Juſtice ! | 

'This is wrong —Surely it is WIONg !— 
This cannot be ! il 

Inſtead of the chaſte buſband, ſuch as 
better times and fpirits of higher dignity 
have known, who comes with lips void 
of guile the rightful claimant of an inno- 
cent heart, in which ſuſpicion never har- 
boured, imagine me. to be a traitorous 


wretch, who poorly ſeeks to gratify a mo- 
mentary, a vile, a brutal paſſion !. To 


me, I ſay, ſuch a creature if you can! 
Once I qhould have feared it; but you 


have taught my thoughts to foar above 
_ ſuch 


* - 


4 


136 | ANNA 8 IVES: 


ſuch vulgar terrors. My appeal is not 
your paſſions, but your principles. Inſpired 
by that refulgent ardour which animates 
you, with a noble euthuſiaſm you have 
yourſelf bid me put you to the proof.,— 
Vou cannot, will not, dare not be unjuſt ! 
And now, Fairfax, behold her in the 
very ſtate 1 wiſhed! Cowed, filenced, 
overawed! Her ideas deranged, her tongue 
1 motionleſs, wanting a reply, her eyes wan- 
dering in perplexity, her cheeks growing 
pale, her lips quivering, her body trem- 
bling, her boſom panting! Behold I ſay 
the wild diſorder of her look ! Then turn 


to me, and read ſecure triumph, concealed 


exultation, and burſting tranſport on my 

' brow! While impetuous, fierce, and fear- 
leſs deſire is blazing in my heart, and 
mounting to my face! See me in the very 
act of faſtening on her! And ſee—! 7 

Curſes \—Everlaſting curſes purſue and 

catch my perfidious evil genius See that 
old Incubus Mrs. Clarke enter, with a a 
letter in her hand that had arrived expreſs, 
and was to be delivered inſtantly !—Our _ 
| | mutual 


: 
S. A 
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mutual perturbation did not eſcape the 
prying witeh; my countenance red, hers 
pale— The word begone maddened to 
break looſe from my impatient tongue. — 
My eyes however ſpoke plainly enough» 
and the hag was unwillingly retiring, when 
a faint—* Stay, Mrs. Clarke”—called her 
back ! 

As 1 forebaded, 3 it was 1 over for this 
time ! She opened the letter. What its 
contents were I know not; and impoſlible 
as it is that they ſhould relate to me, I yet 
wiſh I did. I am ſure by her manner they 
were extraordinary. I could not afk while 
that old beldam was preſent [Had ſhe. 
been my grandmother, on this occafion 1 
ſhould have abuſed her.] and the eye f 
the young lady very plainly told me ſhe _ 

| wiſhed me away. It was prudent to make 
the beſt retreat poſſible, and with the beſt. 
grace: I therefore bowed and took my 
leave; very gravely telling her I hoped 
ſhe would ſeriouſly conſider what I had 
ſaid, and again emphatically pronounced 
the word jutice ! 
| 5 Lou. 
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You have now, Fairfax, been a ſpeQa- 
tor of the ſcene; and if its many niceties 
have eſcaped you, if you have not been 
hurried away, as I was, by the tide of 
_. paſſion, and amazed at the ſucceſsful ſo- 

_ Phiſtries which flowed from my tongue, 
ſophiſtries that are indeed fo like truth that 
I myſelf at a cooler moment ſhould have 
heſitated to utter them; if I ſay the deep 


art with which the whole was conducted, 


and the high acting with which J perſoni- 
fied the only poſſible Being that could ſub- 
jugate Anna St. Ives do not excite your 
aſtoniſhment, why then you really are a 
dull fellow! But I know you too well, 
Fairfax, to do you. ſuch injuſtice as this 
ſuppoſes. Victory had declared for me. 
J read her thoughts. They were 
labouring for an anſwer, I own ; but 
ſhe was too much confounded. And 
would I have given her time to rally? 
No! — I ſhould then have merited defeat. 
The grand difficulty however is van- 
_ quiſhed : ſhe will hear me the next time 
with leſs ſurpriſe, and the emotions of . 


paſſi on, 
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paſſion, genuine honeſt mundane paſſion, 
muſt take their turn; for not even ſhe, 
Fairfax, can be wholly exempt from theſe 
emotions. Ihave not the leaſt fear that my 
eloquence ſhould fail me, and abſolute 


victory excepted, I could not have wiſhed 
for greater ſucceſs. 


I cannot forget this letter. It diſturbs 
and peſters my imagination. I ſuppoſed 
it to be from Edward, who has been at | 
Bath; but my valet has juſt informed me 
he is returned. Perhaps it is from my 
 fiſter; and if ſo, by its coming expreſs, 
my mother is dead! I really fear it bodes 

me harm—T am determined to rid myſelf 
of this painful ſuſpenſe. I will therefore 
ſtep to Groſvenor-ftreet, I may as well 
face the worſt at once. You ſhall hear. 
more when I return. „ 


On, F airfax-! I a curſe moſi copi- 
oully,. 
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avlly; in all heatheniſh and chriſtian 
tongues! She has ſhut herſelf up, and 
refuſes to ſee me ! This infernal fellow 
Frank Henley is returned too. He ar- 


rived two hours after the expreſs, I ſuſ- 


pe& it came from him; nay I ſuſpe& 
Flames and turies |— 1 muſt tel] 


vou 
1 have ſeen Ls FENG 3 for 
two minutes. She is afraid ſhe is watch- 
ed. It is all uproar, confuſion, and 
ſuſpicion at Sir Arthur's. But the great 
curſe is my groom, the lad that I told 
you copied my letter to Abimelech, has 
been ſent for and privately catechiſed by 
her and her paramour! And what con- © 
firms this moſt tormenting of all conjec- 
tures is the abſence of the fellow: he has 
not been home ſince, nor at the ſtables, 
though he was always remarkably punc- 
tual, but has ſent the e ; ſo that he has 
certainly abſconded. 
Had I. not been a Lui beoby, had 1 
given Laura directions to keep out of the 
way of Anna, but in tae way of taking 
meſſages 
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meſſages for her, ſhe might have received 
the expreſs, and all might have been well. 


Such a blockheadly blunder well Ae i 


caſtigation ! ! h 
I'll deny the letter, Fairfax. "The 
have no proof, and Th ſwear through 


thick and thin rather than bring myſelf 


into this univerſal, this damnatory diſ- 
grace | I know indeed ſhe will not be- 
lieve me ; and I likewiſe know that now 
it muſt be open war between us. For do 


not think that I will ſuffer myſelf to be 
thus ſhamefully beaten out of the field. 


No, by Lucifer and his Tophet ! I will 
die a foaming maniac, fettered in ſtraw, 
ere that ſhall happen! If not by perſua- 
ſion, ſhe ſhall be mine by chicanery, or 
even by force. I will periſh, Fairfax, 
ſocner than deſiſt! 770 go 
Oh for an agent, a coadjutor worthy 
of the. cauſe |! 
found. 
The uncle and aunt muſt be courted : 

the father I expect will fide with her.— 
The brother too muſt be my partizan ; for 


* 


He muſt and ſhall be 
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it will be neceſſary I ſhould maintain an 
intercourſe, and the ſhew of ſtill wiſhing 
for wedlock. 
I am half frantic, Fork 1 To be 
baffled by ſuch an impoſſible accident, 
after having acted my part with ſuch ſu- 
preme excellence, is inſupportable ! But 
the hag Vengeance ſhall not flip me] No 
J have fangs to equal hers, ay and will 
faſten her yet! I have been injured, in- 


ſulted, fruſtrated, and fiends ſeize me if I 


| relent. 


C. CLIFTON, 


LETTER 


RF” 
4 \ 
% 
” Rn 
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LETTER XCVI 


ANNA WENBOURNE ST. IVES. 
| + 


LOUISA CLIFTON. 
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LOUSA \—My Jour, my kind, my af- 
fectionate Louiſa ! — My friend! What 
| ſhall I ſay? How ſhall I begin? I am g0- 
ing to rend your heart. | 
Keep this letter from the ſight of Mrs. 
Clifton : if ſhe have not already been told, 
do not let her know ſuch a letter exiſts 
Oh this brother But he is not your bro- 
ther Error ſo rooted, ſo malignant, ſo 


deſtructiye, exceeds all credibility ! 
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144 AxNA ST. IVBs: 
He came to me yeſterday morning, as 
was his cuſtom. There was 55 in 
his look which, could I but have read it, 
was exceedingly deſcriptive of the work- 
ings of his heart. It was painful to ſee 
him. He endeavoured to ſmile, and for a 
moment to talk triflingly, but could not. 
He was in a tremor ; his mouth parched, 
his lips white. 5 
His next eſſay was 4 philoſophiſe; But. 
in this attempt too he was entirely at fault, 
The paſſions are all ſympathetic, and 
none more ſo than this of trepidation. I 
cannot recollect what the ideas were that 
paſſed haſtily through my mind; but I 
know he excited much alarm, doubt, and 
I believe ſuſpicion. 55 
But, though he had found all this diffi- 
culty to begin, having begun he recovered 


himſelf very ſurpriſingly. His colour re- 5 


turned, his voice became firm, his ideas 
clear, his reaſoning energetic, and his 
manner commanding. He ſeemed to 
mould my e and npprehenſions as he 

. e 
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pleaſed, to inſpire terror this moment, and 
_ exceſs of confidence the next. 
Louiſa, my heart bleeds to ſay it, but ET 
his purpoſes were vile, his hypocriſy odi- 
ous, and—I muſt forbear, and ſpeak of 
foul deeds in fair terms. I know not how 
many prejudices rife up to warn me ; one 


that I am a woman, or rather a girl; an- 


other that I am writing to the man's ſiſter; 
a third that ſhe is my friend, and fo on 
with endleſs et ceteras. No matter that 
truth is to this friend infinitely more pre- 
cious than a brother. I may be allowed 
to feel indignation, but not to expreſs my 
feeling. 

But the moſt diſtreſling, the moſt rs" 
ing part of all is, that he harangued like 
the apoſtle of truth, the name of which he 
vilely prophaned, in favour of the baſeſt, 

moſt pitiful, moſt contemptible of vices ; 
the mere vain-glory of ſeduction. He has 
not even ſo much as the gratification of 
ſenſual appetite to plead in his excuſe. 1 
am wrong; it was not vain-glory. Vanity 
utſeltf, contemptible as ſuch a ſtimulus 
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would have been, was ſcarcely a ſecondary 
motive. It was ſomething worſe ; it was 
revenge. My mind has been wholly oc- 
cupied in retracing his paſt behaviour ; I 

can think on no other ſubject, and every 

trait which recollection adds is a confirma- 

tion of this painful idea. He does not wiſh 
to marry me, and I almoſt doubt whether 
be ever did, at leaſt fully and unreſerv- 

edly. 

He came to me, Toutfa, and began 
with painting the torments of delay and 
the pangs of jealouſy, which he endea- 
voured to excuſe ; and concluded with a 
bold appeal to my juſtice ; a daring, over- 

, awing, confounding appeal. He called 
upon me at my peril, and as I reſpected 
truth and virtue, to deny his claim. 

And what was this claim? was his 
wife Ins every pure and virtuous ſenſe 
his wife ; and he demanded the privilege 
of a huſband !—Demanded, Louiſa !— 
Demanded !—And demanded it in fuch a 
tone, with ſuch rapid, overbearing, bold 
_ expreſſions, and ſuch an apparent con- 
ſciouſneſs 
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ſciouſneſs of right, that for a moment my 
mind was utterly confuſed! | 

Not that it ceded ;- no, not an inſtant. 
I knew there was an anſwer, à juſt and 
irrefragable one, but JI could not imme- 
diately find it. He perceived my diſorder, 
and you cannot imagine what a ſhameleſs 
and offenſive form his features aſſumed ! 
I know not. what he would not inſtantly 
have attempted, had not, while I was 
endeavouring to awake from my lethargy, 
Mrs. Clarke come in! She brought me a 
Ictter—TIt was ſent expreſs !—The hand- 
writing was Frank's ! Agitated as I was, 
ſuſpicion influenced me, and 1 retreated a 
few ſteps—I opened the letter, and the 
firſt words I ſaw were—* Beware of Mr. x: 
Clifton. — 
It contained only half a dozen lines, and 
I read on. What follows were its con- 
tents 
« Beware of Mr. Clifton Id I not 
a good cauſe, madam, I would not be fo 
abrupt an accuſer: but I am haunted, 
* tortured by the dread of poſhbilities, aud 
H2 therefore 
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15 therefore ſend this away expreſs—Be- 
« ware of Mr. Clifton !—I will not be 
« Jong after the letter, and I will then 
* explain why I have written what to you 
„ may appear ſo ſtrange. 1 
„ 82 „ F, HENLEY.” 


Think, Louiſa, what muſt be the effect 
of ſuch a letter, coming at ſuch a mo- 
ment!—I believe I was in no danger; 
though, if there be a man on the face of 
the earth more dangerous than any other, 
it is ſurely Clifton. But the watchful ſpirit 
of Frank ſeems placed like my guardian 
angel, to protect me from all am 
harm. N 
My mind debated for a moment whe- 
ther it were not wrong to diſtruſt the 
power of truth and virtue, and not to let 
Mr. Clifton ſee I could demoliſh the au- 
dacious ſophiſtry by which he had endea- 
voured to confound and overwhelm me. 
But my ideas were deranged, and I could 
not collect ſufficient fortitude. Oh how 
| co is this confuſion of the judg- 
| Ms 
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ment, an how deſirable that heavenly 
preſence of mind which is equal to theſe 
great, theſe trying occafions! I therefore 
thought it more prudent to ſuffer him to 
depart, and ſuſpect vilely of me, than to 
encounter the rude conteſt which he would | 
more audaciouſſy recommence, were Ito 
ſend away Mrs. Clarke, which he might 
even miſconſtrue into a ſignal of approba- 
tion. "Theſe fears prevailed, and I deſired 
her to ſtay, and by my manner told him I 
wiſhed his abſence. 7 
Louiſa, how ſhall I deſcribe my 5 880 
of heart at ſeeing all thoſe hopes of a mind 
ſo extraordinary, for extraordinary it is 
even in guilt, at once overthrown ? It was 
indeed iteration of anguiſh | - What! Can 
guile ſo perfectly aſſume the garb of fin- 
cerity | Can hypocriſy wear ſo impenetra- 
ble a maſk? How ſhall we diſtinguiſh? 
What guide have we? How be certain 
that the next ſeeming virtuous man we 
meet is not a—— Well, well, Louiſa—TI 
will remember — Brother. My Louiſa 
knows I 1s not from the perſon, but from 
| . the 
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the vice that I turn away with diſguſt. 
Would I willingly give her heart a pang? 
Let her tell me if ſhe can ſuſpeRt it. She 


has fortitude, ſhe has affection; but it is 
an affection for virtue, truth, and juſtice. 
She will endeavour to reform error the moſt 
_oodurate. So will I, ſo will all that are wor- 
thy the high office. But ſhe will not wiſh me 
either to marry with or to countenance this 
error. Marry? How does my ſoul ſhud- 
dler at the thought! His reaſoning was 


juſt ; ſeduction would have been a petty 
injury, or rather a bleſſing, compared to 
this maſter evil! He was moſt merciful 


when he meant me, as he thought, moſt _ 
deſtruction. I have been guilty of a great 
error. The reformation of man or woman 
by projeQs of marriage is a miſtaken, a 
pernicious attempt. Infiead of being an 
act of morality, I am perſuaded it is an act 
of vice. Let us never ceaſe our endea- 
vours to reform the licentious and the de- 
praved, but let us not marry them. 


The 
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The letter had not been delivered more 
than two hours before Frank arrived. You 
may think, Louiſa, how- hard he had rid- 
den; but he refuſed to imagine himſelf 
fatigued. He brought another letter, 
which Abimelech had received, but which 
for ſome hours he obſtinately refuſed to 
give up, and for this reaſon Frank ſent off 
the expreſs. A letter, not of Clifton's 
writing, but of his invention and ſending! 

Finding that Frank was likely to pre- 
vail on his father to raiſe the money for Sir 
Arthur, and to obviate all further impedi- 
ments to our marriage, Clifton, fearful 
that it ſhould take place, wrote anony- 
mouſly to Abimelech, to inform him I was 
in love with Frank; and to encourage him \ 
to perſiſt. But read the letter yourſelf; 
the — is a true OP: of it*, 


— 
nnn. 
— 


II dach a letter be his, I am ſure, Lou- 
1, Jn” will not ſay I have thought or 
„ " ſpoken 


»The reader has already perufed it in Letter XCIV, 
to which he is referred. 
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ſpoken too unkindly of him; and that it is 
his we have indubitable proof, though it 


was anonymous and not in * hand- 


writing. | x 
You no doubt remember, obi the 


ſhort ſtory of the Engliſh lad, whom your 
brother hired at Paris. It was written by 


him, though innocently and without know- 
ing what was intended. This lad has an 


aunt, who after having laboured to. old 
age is now lame, infirm, and in need of 
ſupport. The active Frank has been with 
her, has aided her with money and con- 


ſoled her with kindneſs. The lad himſelf 


was deſirous of aſſiſting her; and Frank, 


willing to encourage induſtry in the young, 


gave him ſome writings to copy at his lei- 
ſure hours. By this accident he knew the 15 


lad's hand writing. 5 


1 forgot to mention, in its proper place, 
the aſtoniſhment of Frank at the ſudden 


change in his father, and the firm refolu- 


tion he took to diſcover the cauſe of this. 


change. The obſtinacy of Abimelech was 
extreme; but Frank was ſtill more pertt- | 


nacious, 


RE e, 
cious, more determined, and ſo unwearied 
and inceſſant, in his attacks on his father, 
that the old man at laſt could reſiſt no 
longer, and ſhewed him this letter. 
From what has preceded, that is from 
his manner of acting, you may well ima- 
gine what the alarms and ſenſations of 
Frank were, He brought the letter up 
with him, for he would not truſt it out of 
his own cuſtody, and immediately went 
himſelf to Clifton's ſtables. in ſearch of the 
lad, brought him to me, and then firſt 
ſhewed him the letter, which, that no poſ- 
fible colluſion might be alleged, he had 
left in my keeping, and then aſked if it 
were not his hand-writing. The lad very 
frankly and unhefitatingly anſwered it was; 
except the direction, which this plotting. 
Clifton had procured to be written by ſome 8 
other perſon. 1 
Without telling the lad more than was 
neceſſaty, Frank adviſed bim to quit his 
ſervice, for that there was ſomething re- 
lating to that letter which would certainly 
occaſion a quarrel, and perhaps worſe, 
E 3 between 


134 Axa sr. Ivxs: 
between him and his maſter: and, as it 
would be prudent for him to keep out of 


the way, he ſent him down to Wenbourne- 
Hill, move the lad is at preſent. | 


—— — 


And now what ſhall I ſay to my Lou- 
iſe? How' ſhall I ſooth the feelings of my 
friend? Do they need ſoothing? Does 
ſhe confider all mankind as her relations 
and brothers, or does ſhe indeed imagine 
that one whoſe principles are fo oppoſite 
to her own is the only brother ſhe poſſeſſes? 
Will ſhe grieve more for him than ſhe 
would for any other, who ſhould be equal: 
ly unfortunate. in error? Or does ſhe doubt 
with me whether grief can in any poſſible 
caſe be a virtue? And if ſo, is there any 
virtue of which ſhe is incapable? What 
is relation, what is brother, what is ſelf, 
if relation, brother, or ſelf be at war with 
truth? And does not truth command us 
to conſider beings exactly as they are, 
without any reſpect to "us relationſhip, 
this IR r ee STUD OE 2 
| But 
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But I know my I.ouiſa ; the will never 


be impatient under trial, however ſe- 


vere; nor fooliſhly repine for the paſt, 


thou oh ſhe will OO labour for the 


TOO 


All good, all peace, al happine, alt 


wiſdom be with her |! 
A. W. ST. IVES. 


LETTER XCVIL 


LOVISA CLIFTON 
10 HER BEOTHER 


COKE CLIFTON. 


eee 5f 44755 od 


ON Friday morning I received the origi- 
nal letter from Anna St. Ives, of which 
uG6 
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the incloſed is a copy; and on the follow- 
ing day about a quarter of 'an hour before 


midnight my mother expired. I mention 


theſe circumſtances together becauſe they 
were noticed, by thoſe who were neceſſa- 
rily acquainted with them, as having a re- 
lation to each other ; whether real or ima- 


ginary, much or little I do not pretend to 

determine; but I will relate the facts and 
leave them to your own reflection; and I 
will forbear all colouring, that I may not 


be ſuſpeAed of injuſtice. 3 

Ny mother as you know has been daily 
declining, and was indeed in a very feeble 
ſtate. She ſeemed rather more chearful 
that morning than ſhe had been lately, and 


at her particular requeſt I went to viſit the 
wife of farmer Beardmore, who is a wor- 
thy but poor woman, and who being at 


preſent dejected, in conſequence of po- 
verty and ill health, my mother thought 
the might be more benefited by the kind- 
neſs of the: little relief we could afford her 


tt delivered by me, than if ſeat by a lefs 
8 and ee hand... I ſhould 


hope. 


«F> 
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hope, fir, it would be ſome conſolation to 
you to learn that my mother's active virtue 
never forſook her, while memory and 
mind remained. But of this vou are the 
beſt judge. n 
While I was gone the . N 
the letter of my friend ; and as her letters 
were always read to my mother, and as I 
likewiſe have made it a rule and a duty not 
to have any ſecrets to conceal from her, or 
indeed from any body, ſhe had no ſcruple 
to have the letter opened, becauſe ſhe ex- 
pected to find conſolation and hope: for, 
till the arrival of this, the letters of Anna 
St. Ives have lately been all zealous in 
my praiſe. 
I will leave you, fir, to imagine the 4 
fect which a letter beginning as this did 


muſt have on a mind and body worn to 


ſuch a tremulous ſtate of ſenſibility. Com- 
ing as it did firſt into my mother's hands, 
the very caution. which the benevolent 
-heart of Anna dictated produced the effect 
he moſt dreaded. My mother had ſtill 
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however a ſufficient portion of her former 
energy to hear it to the end. # 


In about an hour after this ne I 


returned, and found her in extreme agita- 


tion of mind. I neglected no arguments, 
no: efforts to calm her ſenſations; and I 


| ſucceeded fo far that after a time ſhe ſeem- 


ed to be tolerably reſigned. She could not 
indeed forget it, and the ſubject was reviv- 
ed by her ſeveral times during the day. 
My chief endeavour was to lead her 
thoughts into that train which, by looking 
forward to the progreſs of virtue, is moſt 
conſoling to the mind of virtue, 
She ſeemed at laſt fatigued, and about 
eleven o'clock at night fell into à doze.— 


About a quarter before twelve I perceived 


her countenance diſtorted; I was alarmed ; 


I ſpoke to her and received no anſwer ; 1 


endeavoured to excite attention or motion, 


but in vain. A paralytic ſtroke had depriv- 

ed her of ſenſation. In this ſtate ſhe re- 
mained four-and-twenty hours, and about 

n. departed. 7 


1 wake 
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I have thought it ſtrictly ineumbent on 
me to relate theſe circumſtances. But 1 
ſhould conſider myſelf as very highly cul- 
pable did 1 ſeek to aggravate, or to ſtate 
that as certainty which ean never be any 
thing more than conjecture. My mother 
was ſo enfeebled that we began to be in 
daily apprehenſion of her death. I muſt 
not bowever conceal that the thought of 
your union with Anna St. Ives had been 
one of her principal pleaſures, ever ſince 
| the had ſuppoſed it probable ; and that ſhe 
bad ſpoken of it inceſſantly, and always 
with that high degree of maternal affection 
and cheering hope which you cannot but 
know was congenial to her nature. 
The diſappointment itſelf was great, 7 
but the turpitude that attended it much 
greater. , This I did not endeavour to- 
palliate. How could I? I have told you 
I had no refource for conſolation, either 
for myſelf or her, but in turning like Anna 
St. Ives, from the individual to the whole. 
I would endeavour to ſay ſomething that 
ſhould ihew you the folly of ſuch conduct; for 
Dy | 2 : 
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the folly of it is even more exceſſive than 
the vice; but, not to mention the ſtate of 
my own mind atthis moment, I deſpair of 
producing any effect, ſince Anna St. Ives 
herſelf, aided by ſo many concurring -mo- 
tives, has failed in the generous and diſin- 
tereſted attempt. | 
I imagine you wilt be down at the fune- 
ral. Perhaps it is proper. I cannot ſay, 
for indeed I do not very well underſtand 
many of what are called the proprieties of 
cuſtom. Town I am weak enough to feel 
ſome pain at meeting you, under the pre- 
ſent circumſtances. But, ſince it is necef- 
fary I ſhould act and aid you in various fa- 
mily departments, if you ſhould come 
down, I will not yield to theſe emotions, 
but conſidering you as an erring brother, 
will endeavour | to perform what bury re- 


quires. 


L. CLIFTON. 


P. S. Previous to this I wrote three 
different letters, but they were all as I fear 
_ e 
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too expreſſive of thoſe ſtrong ſenſations 
which I have found it very difficult to 
calm. I deſtroyed them, not becauſe they 
were wrong, but leſt Wey ſhould PORES: 
a wrong ENG, 513 
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' LOUISA CLIFTON. 


Londen, Dover-Sireet 
MADAM, 


1 HAVE Neid your very 1 equi- 2 


able, calumniating, inſulting letter ; and 
1 would 
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I would ewe you put it down in your me- 
morandum-book that I will carefully re- 


member the obligation. It perfectly ac- 


_ cords with your ſublime ideas of juſtice to 


decide before you have heard both parties; | 


and it is equally conſiſtent with your no- 


tions of ſiſterly affection that you ſhould paſs 


| ſentence on a brother. What is a brother, 


or all he may have to ſay to you ; who, 


more infallible than the holy father him- 


ſelf, have ſquared a. ſet of rules of your 


own, by which you judge as ou beſt know 


how ? 


Your infinuations concerning the death 


« my mother are equally charitable, and 


I have already learnt them by rote. Yes, 
madam, aſſure yourſelf they will not be 
forgotten. Any ſuſpenſe of judgment 
would have ill become a lady fo clear 


ſighted. However poſſible it may be that 
Anna St. Ives may herſelf have been im- 
poſed upon, and I both ignorant and inno- 
cent of this forged letter, yet for you to 


_have entertained any doubts in my favour 


would have partaken too much of the 
fogs 


fogs of earth for ſo inſpire and celeſtial a 
lady. 


But I muſt tell you; "mine; ſince you 55 


can ſo readily forego equity in a brother's 
behalf, I can and will be as ready to forget 
and caſt off the ſiſter. I never yet was or 
will be injured with impunity: I would 
have you note down that. 

Imean to be at Roſe- Bank to-morrow 5 
or the day after, to attend the funeral and 
take ſuch orders as my affairs may require; 
and though I have as little affeQion for 
your company as you have for mine, 1 
imagine it will be quite neceſſary for you 
to be there: not only that you ſhould be 
preſent to execute all orders, but likewiſe 


to liſten to a few hints which I ſhall proba- 


bly think proper to communicate. 
In the mean time, madam, be induſtri- 5 
ous to propagate the report, if you think 
fit, that IJ have cauſed anonymous letters 
to be written to Sir Arthur's ſteward, have 
endeavoured to betray Anna St. Ives, and 
Have been the death of my mother. Spread 
the agreeable 2 I fay as quickly 
and 
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and as widely as you can, 2 when you 
meet me you ſhall receive a drother 8 


| VO 


C. CLIFTON. 


LETTER XIX. 


 ABIMELECH HENLEY 
ee, 
SIR ARTHUR ST. IVES, BARONET. 


— 


: . bs 
|; 
—— —  —  _ 
N - 


* 


- 


Wenbourne Hill, 


Moſt oconrable: Sir my ever a Makes. | 


1 DO bene 2 23 queerums and 
quickſets, that have a birt trap laid for 


your ever gracious onnur, and for the 
ES 5 | mercifool 
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mercifool lovin kindneſs of ſweet miſſee.— 
Whereof I be all in a quandary, for it do 


ſeem I wus within an ames ace of a havin 


bin chouſe flickur'd. meſelf, Whereby 1 


paradventered before to tell your noble 
onnur my poor thofts on this here Mr. 
Clifton match marriage, which is all againſt 
the grain. And this I do hope your ever 


onnurable onnur will pry into, and ſee 


with your own eyes. 


Whereof I have a bin ruminatin of many 


thinks lately, and of the ups and downs of 
life, ſo that I ſhould ſing oh be joytool if 


as your onnur would but turn them into 


your thofts, as I have done. Whereby 
my ſon has a bin down with me; and I 
do find that ſooth and trooth he be verily 


a ſon of my own begittin ; and thof I ſay _ 


it a man may be proud of ſitch a ſon; and 
as your ever gracious onnur wus moſt mer- 
eCifoolly pleaſed to ſifflicate, a wus born a 
gentleman, for a has his hid fool and Joo] 
of fine notions. 


| Whereby if your „„ onnur N 


but a be pleaſed to lend a mercifool ear 
| = 55 to 


— 2 
n 
— R — * 
W , 


4 $i Doc n+ 
n 


1 
5 
$1 
N 
1 
N. 
N 
7 
1 
l 
20 
$f 
* 
"ot 
9 
4] 
x & 
1 
n 
E 
1 
4 l 
dv; 
4 


166 | anne SH. tors: 3 5 
to me, why mayhap Þ ſhould a be willin 
to come down with the kole to your 
onnur's heart's content. Why not # For 
I have a talked matters over with my ſon, 
and a has ſaid a many glorious thinks of 
your onnur and of ſweet mèrcifool miſſee, 
all a witch a learned from me. For why? 
He is my own ſon, and of the iſſue of my 
| Joins, and I did always giv'n” the beſt of 
advice. A had his whole feedin and 

breedin from me, and as a wus always 
fain to be a man of learnin why I taught 
him his letters meſelf ; whereof I have 

now reaſon to be proud: of 'n. = 
hut that is not whereof of a what I wus 

a goin! to think to ſay. I wus about to 
peradventer to propoſal to your onnur that, 

if thinks might behappen to come to paſs 
in the manner of mercifool lovin kindneſs 
and gracious condyſenſion, the where- 
withalls ſhould a be forth cummin to the 
tune of fifty thouſand pounds: that is 

with the betokenin of all proper ſecurities 
of parchments and deeds and doofoors to 
be firſt igned n a8 heretofore 


have 
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have bin on like future occafions. Take 
me ritely, your onnur; I mean for the 
twenty ' thouſand pourids. For why? I 
meſelf will be fo all bountifool as to come 
down orr the nail head with thirty thou- 
ſand for my ſon. And then we ſhall fee 
who will be a better gentleman, .as your 
onnurrable onnur wus -moſt: graciouſly 
pleaſed to kappaiſhus him? 
Whereby Wenbourne Hill would then 
be in all its glory; and mayhap your: ever 
graCious'c cd might in ſitch a caſe again 
go on with your improofments. And who 
can ſay. but the wildurneſs might a begin 
to flourith ? So that if your noble onnur 
will but think of that, why thinks may 
behappen to begin to take a new turn, and 
there may be mirth and merry dars again 
at Wenbourne-Hhll. For IL do know in 
your heart your onnur do lamentation the 
loſs of all your fine taſte, and elegunt- 
| 1deers, and plans, and alterations; all of a 
witch have a bin ſo many years à carryin 
on and a + compaſiin at Wenbourne-Hill. 
Whereof 
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Whereof I umbelly condyſend to intreat 
your noble onnur would a give theſe thinks 
a thinkin. For why? The lawyers might 
a then be ſtoptt, and a ſpoke might a be- 
happen to be put in the wheel of the 
forecloſures; witch if not, as your noble 
onnur already knows, may not a turn 
out to be altogether quite ſo agreeable, 
unleſs: your ever gracious and onnurable 
onnur ſhould be ſo all mercifool as ' to 
rite to me; whereof I could then give _ 
them the whys and the wherefores, and 
all thinks would be ſmooth and ſmilin. 

I befiege your moſt noble onnur to 
ponderate mercifooly of theſe thinks, and 
of a dockin of the entail, and of a ſettin 
of the deeds of the lawyers to work.— _ 
Whereby every think may in fitch a caſe: 
be made ſafe and ſecure, nor forgettin 
Wenbourne Hill ; and the willdurneſs, 
and mayhap the hermuttidge, and the 
grotto, For why, your noble onnur ? 
Where one fifty thouſand pound be a 
forth cummin from, another may a be- 

* 
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happen to be found. But that's a nether 
here nor there, a ſavin and exceptin the 
death and mortality of man, and the re- 
ſurrection of the juſt and of the repentin : 
ſinner in all grace and glory. | > 
And ſo . I' moſt umbelly remain, with 
the thanks givin of. goodneſs, your onnur's 
moſt - faithfaol - umbe! faryent everlaſtin to 


command, 


ABIMELECH HENLEY. 


LETTER C. 
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ANNA WENBOURNE ST. IVES 
10 


LOUISA CLIFTON. 


* d ' 


Lond, Groſvenor Street 
No. {Sept not attempt to confole my 


| Louiſa, for I will not ſuppoſe even at the 
„ ; preſent 
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preſent moment that ſhe yields to grief, 
or is in need of conſolation. She will not 
repine at what is not to be remedied, nor 
debilitate her mind by dwelling on her own 
cauſes of diſcontent, inſtead of awakening 


it to the numerous ſources of happineſs, 


which by increaſing the happineſs of others 
incite it to activity. Theſe are truths too 


deeply engraven on the heart of Louiſa to 


be forgotten, and it is ſcarcely neceſſary 


to revive them even at this ſerious moment. 
With reſpect to myſelf, my friend ſhall 
be my judge; my whole conduct ſhall be 
ſubmitted to her, with an injunction not 


to indulge any partialities in my favour, 


| but to cenſure, #dviſe, and inſtruèt me 
whenever ſhe finds opportunity. Such, 
Louiſa, has been our intercourſe; aud we 


have mutual reaſon to congratulate each 


other on its effects. 


I have juſt had a converſation with Sir 


Arthur. He has received a letter from 
Abimelech, which he ſhewed me. Of 
all the proofs Frank has yet given of ener- 
gy, this relative to his father is perhaps 


the 
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the ropgeſt. . You know the charater of 
Abimelech. Could you think it poſſible ? 
He is willing not only to raiſe twenty 
thouſand pounds for Sir Arthur, but to pay 
down thirty more for his ſon ? He begins 
to be vain of this ſon, and has even ſome 
{light perception that there may be other 
good qualities_ beſide that of getting and 
hoarding money. | 
But his cunning is till „ „ 
5 Having conceived the poſſibility of this 
marriage, the accompliſhment of it is now 
become his ruling paſſion, and has for a 
moment ſubjected avarice itſelf. He ne- 
glects no motive which he thinks may in- 
fluence Sir Arthur, not even threatening ; 
though his language 1s couched in all the 
art of apparent kindneſs and adulation.— | 
His letter however has produced its effect 
on my father, as you will perceive by the 
following dialogue, which was Doan. by 
Sir Arthur. 5 
| What think you of this Phe Anna? 
bf ought. rather to aſk what are your 
thoughts or on the ſubject, fir. NN 
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1 can u ſcarcely tel. 9585 own it does not 
mould once have 8 it; that is, as 
far as relates to me. But if you ſhould | 
have conceived any partiality for Mr. Clit 


Excuſe me, fir, for interrüpting you, 


but Mr: Clifton is at preſent wholly out of 
the queſtion. Were it in my Power, which 


T fear it is not, to do him any ſervice, I 


ſbould be as deſirous of doing it now as 


ever; but 'T can never more think of him 


as a huſband. 07 


Are you ſo very determined? 

Tam; and 1 hope, ſir, my determina- 
tion is not offenſi ve to you? / a: ; 

I cannot ſay at preſent that it is; for not 
to mention that I think very well of) young 
Mr. Henley, J own the affair of the ano- 
nymous letter was a very improper and 
ſtrange proceeding. | Your aunt Wen- 
bourne and Lord Fitz-Allen indeed ſeem 
to doubt it; but, according to the account 
which you and Mr. Henley give, I think 
they have no foundation for their doubts. 


* 
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The behaviour. of Mr. Clifton, without 18 
the letter, would have. been quite ſufficient 
to have fixed my determination. | 
What behaviour ? 
| The proof he gave of deceit and 1 
vity of principle, by the manner in which 
he endeavoured to ſeduce me. 
When was thats 


© #$*4% 


Wes Bunton rt uce, you? | 

Ars you certain of the truth of what you 
Tron 85 
He procgeded, too far, and, explained 
himſelf, tog. qpenhy for me to be miſtaken. 

Sednge FOU;- != Then, 50h. : hae, entirely 
given, yp, all:thoughts. of him? 3 
l thoughts of manying him I have 
moſt certainly. | 
And what is your opinion; of- Mr. 1185 
bky8., 
| "Whay « can, it be, ir? Ar there two 
opinions concerning him? And if I were 
blind to his virtues, for whole ſafety he 
„„ has 


oy 


ry 
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has been ſo often and ſo ardently ative, 
who ſhould do him juſtice ? 


I own, Anna, I have often thought you 


had ſome love for him, and 1 am tempted 


to think ſo till. 


Love in the ſenſe in which | you under- 


ſtand it I have carefully ſuppreſſed, be- 


cauſe till now 1 ſuppoſed it incompatible 
with duty and virtue ; but I acknowledge 


1 begin to doubt; and even to ſuppoſe 
that his view of the ſubject has been more 


rational and true than mine - and he thinks 


it is our duty to form an union, for which 
he owns he has an ardent wiſh. | 


Ves, he has honeſtly told me all that 
paſſed between you; and his ſincerity 


pleaſed me But every branch of our fa- 
mily would certainly be againſt ſuch a 
: match. 


/ 


I ſuppoſe ſo. 
The world too would conſider me as 


having diſhonoured e were 1 to con- 
ſent. | Nod, 


I believe it would. e 
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And would exclaim againſt the bad ex- 
ample—What ought to be done ? 

My opinion has been that the world 
would have cauſe to make this complaint; 
but I now think, or rather imagine myſelf 
convinced that I was in an error. It ap- 
pears evident to my mind, at preſent, that 
we ought to conſider whether an action be 
in itſelf good or bad, juſt or unjuſt, and 
totally to diſregard both our own preju- 

dices, and the prejudices. of the world. 
Were I to pay falſe homage to wealih and 
rank, . becauſe the world tells me it is 
right that 1 ſhould do ſo, and to neglect 
genius and virtue, which my judgment 
tells me would be an odious wrong, 1 
ſhould find but little ſatisfaction i in the ap- 
plauſe of the world, oppoſed to ſelf-con- | 
demnation. * 
BE if Henley is a very good young man; 
a very good young man indeed; and I 
believe I ſhould even be willing to think | 
of him for a ſon, if it ſhould not be oppoſed 
by the other branches of the family, 
But that it ſurely will. | 
14 Tam 
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1 am: aid ſo— Lord EitzzAilen i is: half 
reconciled to us again, and I would avoid 
. bh eaking with him if poſſible. Your: aunt 
has a good opinion of Mr. Henley. 

But a better of Mr. Clifton: 

Les, ſo I ſuppoſe. 1 muſt! talk to Ed | 
ward, Mr. Henley has been his friend: 
But Edward does not underſtand friend- 

| ibip. When he ſays friend, he means 
acquaintance: and he finds: him the moſt 
agreeable acquaintance, who tells him leaſt 
truth; which certainly is not Mr. Henley: 
J have obſerved him lately to be- rather 
fond of the company of Mr. Clifton, 
whom he thinks a better companion. 

I own Mr. Henley is very obſtinate in 


his opinions. 


If his opinions be true, would you not 


have him perſiſt in the truth? 
But why ſhould. he be more certain that | 
what he ſays is truth than other people ? 
| Becauſe he has examined with more in- 
duſtry and caution, has a ſtronger mind, 
and a greater love of enquiry. He does 


not endeayour to make his principles ac- 
cord 


— 
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cord with his practice, but regulates his 


praltice by bis principles. . 


But fill L aſk what proof be has of be- 


ing more in the right than other people ? 
I wonder, fir, that you can put ſuch a 


_ queſtion ! He has ſurely Soren both you 
uperiority.; and 

though you ſhould doubt he arguments, N 

you cannot doubt the facts. 


and me ſufficient prooſs of 


I ovyn he is a very extraordinary young. 
gentleman. 


Ah, fir! The word gentleman ſhews 
the bent of your thoughts. Can you not 


perceive it is a word without a meaning? 


Or, if it have a meaning, that he who is 
the beſt man is the moſt a gentleman ? 


I know your notions, child,, and mine 


differ a little on theſe matters. However 
I édo not think you quite ſo much in the 


wrong as Iuſed to do; and perhaps there 
is ſomething in what you ſay. Many men 


of low fortunes have made their way to 
the higheſt honours ; and for what I know. 
he may do the ſame. 


. He 
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He may and certainly will defitve. the 
| higheſt reſpect; but if you flatter yourſelf, 
ſir, that he will ſeek or accept the titles 
and diſtintions which men have invented 


to impoſe on each other's folly, and obtain 


their own artful purpoſes, I ought to warn 
you that you will be miſtaken. His whole 
life will be devoted to the diſcovery. and 
| ſpreading of truth; and, individual acts 
of benevolence excepted, his wealth, 
| ſhould he acquire any, will all be dedi- 
_ cated to that ſole object. 
I am afraid theſe are me whims, 
„ F 
I hope yet to ſhew vou, ſir, mey are 
noble duties; which it is the exceſs of 
guilt to neglect. 
It puzzles me to conceive by what 
means his father could have become ſo 
e 3 e 
He has all his life been rapacious after 
money. His faculties are ſtrong, but per- 
verted. What would have been wiſdom 
is degenerated into cunning. He has 
made e acquainted with uſurers, and 


they 
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they have made him acquainted with 
ſpendthriſts. He has traded in annuities, 
and profited by the eagerneſs of youth te 


enjoy: and, ſince I muſt be fincere, he 
has encouraged you, fir, to purſue plans 


of expence with a view ſolely to tne” own 
profit. 


place, it will all return into the family. 
That ſhould be no Ove fir, with 
either you or me. 


I do not know that. You underſtand 


your own reaſons, and I mine; and if 


they ſhould but anſwer the ſame end there | 


will be no harm. 


I was going to reply, but Sir Arthur left 


me; being; unwilling to hear arguments 
which he took it for een he ſhould not 
underſtand. - 0 
Frank came in ſoon after, and I repeatid 

to him what had been ſaid. Louiſa, I 
muſt tell you the truth and the whole truth. 
Since I have begun to imagine I might in- 
dulge my thoughts in dwelling on his ex- 
ated: qualities and uncommon virtues, my 
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Well, well; ſhould this marriage take 
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affection for them has greatly Wa 
and they never appeared to me more lovely 
than i in the ſtruggles and checks which his 
joy received, at the hope of our union, by 
the recollection of the lofs of Mr. Clifton. 
le like me is aſtoniſhed at the powers of 
your brother's mind, and at their perver- 
fion ; and he fears that this attempt, hav- 
ing failed, will but ferve to render that 
perverſion more obdurate, nay perhaps 


more active. He ſeems even to dread leſt 


J am not ſecure ; which his deſire to guard 
and caution me againſt would not ſuffer 
him to repreſs or conceal. His tendernefs 
and ecſtaſy, and indeed, Louiſa, they 
were both very ſtrong, were mingled with 
- regret equally vivid: and Mr. Chifton! 
Mr. Clifton! repeatedly burſt from him. 
Whilſt I was relating what had paſſed 
between me and Sir Arthur to Frank, and 
now again ſince F have been writing it to 
you, I accuſed myſelf of eoldneſs, and of 
ſhrinking from, or rather of half delivering 
the truth, left Sir Arthur ſhould think me 


a forward girl, or leſt : ſhould think my- 


3 felt 
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felf capable of too fudden 2 change. But 
of the degree of that change do you, my 
friend, judge. I have at all times endea- 
voured to ſhew you my naked heart, and 
often have violently ſtruggled againſt every 
diſguiſe. . I never concealed from myſelf 
that I thought more highly of Frank Hen- 
tey than of Mr. Clifton; but FE imagined 
principle taught me to prefer what princi- 


ple now warns me to ſhun. I am more 


and more convinced of the error of marry- 
ing a bad man in order to make him good. 
I was not entirely ignorant of this before, 
and therefore flattered myfelf the good 
might be effected previous to marriage. 
1 forgot, when paſſion has a purpoſe to 
obtain, how artful it is ip-copcealment. 

I have another quarrel with myſelf, for 
having been ſo deſirous of proving to my 
own conviction that the world's prejudices 
and the prejudices of my family ought to 
be reſpected, while that opinion accorded 
with my practice; and of being now ſo 
equally alert to prove the reverſe. Suu 

are the deceptions which the mind puts 


upon 


— —- — > * 
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upon itſelf! For indeed I have been very {7 
deſirous of acting with ſincerity in both 


inſtances. I can only ſay that I feel more 
cCerrtain at preſent ; for before I had doubts, 
and now I have none. If you ſuſpect me 


to be influenced by inclination, tell me fo 


without reſerve. 


All good be with my friend! vy ſhe 


en ** 5 miſtakes 


A. W. 31. IVES. | 


COKE CLIFTON, 
{of ©. 
© GUY FAIRFAX, 
8 — | 
— Rof-Bonk. 
You will perceive, Fairfax, 5 have 


en the n, and am now in the 


country, 


A NOVEL, 
country. I have a long narrative to detail, 
and am fitting in an old hall with gloom 
and leiſure enough to make it as tedious 
and as dull as you could wiſh.' My poor 
mother has taken her laſt leave of us, and 
lies now a corpſe i in the room under me. 
I could be melancholy, or mad, or I 
know not what But tis no matter She 
brought me here unaſked to make the 
journey of this world, and now I am 
obliged to jog on. Not that I think I 
ſhould much care if it were ſhortened, nor 
how ſoon ; except that I would live to 
have my revenge ; and that I will have, 
little troubling myſelf though the next mi- 
nute were certain to be my laſt. It rankles 
at my heart, and lies there corroding, 
biting, feſtering, night and day. © 
I have quarrelled with my ſiſter, and I. 
am ſure ſhall never forgive her; nor will 
the forgive me, ſo that we ſhall eafily ba- 
lance our accounts. This Anna St. Ives is 
her ſupreme favourite. But no wonder 
No wonder It would be ſtrange if the 
were not Still to be ſo ready to give up 
4 | a brother, 
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ANNA ST. VIS: 
a, brother, and write me ſuch a letter as 
ſue did on the death of my mother! If I 
do not make her repent it Heaven re- 
nounce mei 
But I conſider the whale: world as my 
enemies at this moment; you perhaps, 
Fairfax, excepted. I fay perhaps, for I 
do not know how ſoon you may turn upon 
and yelp at me with the reſt. 

Forgive me, Fairfax, I am all venom, 
all viper, and cannot forbear to hiſs even 
at my friend. But let my enemies beware! 


They ſhall find. I can ſting !—Thefe curſed 


gnawings of heart will not let we begin 
my ſtary. | g 


11 told you 1 was determined to deny the 
anonymous letter. I have been very in- 
duſtrious with uncle Fitz- Allen and aunt 
Wenbourne; and have been equally care- 
ful to. titilate the vanity of the coxcomb 
Edward, who is highly flattered with the 
attention I have paid him, and will I am 


certain become my warm partiſan. 
They 


A. NOVEXL. 


They had all heard the ſtory, but were- ? 


all ready enough to gape and {ſwallow my 
tale; which conſidering it was wholly in- 
vention was not ill compoſed: I begin to 
hate myſelf, to hate her, to hate the whole 
world, for being obliged to ſubmit to ſuch. 
a damned expedient. But I will: not re- 
cede. T will have my- revenge. Were 


the devil himſelf waiting to devour me. I 


would on; or were he engaged againſt 
me, F would over-reach him! | 
I concerted my meaſures,. and learning 
that this lad of mine, who wrote: the letter 
for me, was down at Wenbourne-Hill, F 


ſent- my man to inveigle him to- come to 


me, at an inn where I purpoſely ſtopped, 
in my way to Roſe-Bank. How durſt they 


fuborn my fervant ? — But! Iwill s 


and not curſe 

My valet executed his eas; 50 
provalled on the lad to come; though with 
fome-difficulty; for he is a. ſtubborn dog; 


and had not the valet followed my direc- 


tions, and told him it was to do his old 


. maſter a N he would have been foil- 


ed. 
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= But I took him up at Paris, deſtitute. 
and in ſome danger of des which he 
has not forgotten. | 

This Henley however is a greater fa- 
vourite with him than I am; as I ſoon 
found by his diſcourſe. - 

I began by ſounding him, to 100 if 1 
were poſſible to prevail on him to aſſert he 
had written the letter at the inſtigation of 
_ Henley, inſtead of me; but I ſoon found 
it was in vain, and durſt not N to 
let him ſee my drift. 

3 then perſuaded him that they had to- 
: tally miſtaken: my purpoſe in writing the 
letter; that J had done it with a very; 
friendly, deſign; that 1 had myſelf a 
very great eſteem for Henley, and that I 
meant nothing but good to Anna; but 
that there were ſome reaſons, which I 
could not explain to him, that had occa- 
ſioned me to write the letter. 8 

As my next purpoſe, after that of mt; | 
ing him an evidence in my favour, was to 
ſend him entirely out of the way, if I fail- 
ed in the firſt attempt, I began to remind 

him 
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him of the condition i in which-T had found 
him in Paris, which he was ready enough 
to acknowledge, and ſeemed indeed afraid 
of acting ungratefully. I prompted and 
ſtrengthened his fears, and at laſt told him 
that, ſince I found he was a good lad and 
meant well, though he was miſtaken and 
had done me an injury, 1 would give him 
an opportunity of ſhewing his gratitude. £ 
I then pretended that I had a packet of 
the utmoſt conſequence to be delivered to 
my friend in Paris; ; meaning you, Fair- 
_ Jax} which I durſt not truſt to any but a 
ſure hand; "and as I knew him to be an 
honeſt lad, expected he would not refuſe 
to ſet off with. it immediately. It was, an 
affair almoſt of life and death ! And, that 
I might impreſs his mind with ideas which 
would aſſociate and beget ſuitable i images, 
I began to talk of the deceaſe of my mo- 
ther, of my own affliction at the miſunder- 
ſtanding with Anna, of my very great 
friendſhip for Henley, and of the fatal 
conſequences that would | atten. | the miſ- 


carriage of the packet, 55 1 
Still 1 
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Sal I found him reluctant. He ſeemed | 
half. to ſuſpect me ; and. yet I made a, very 
clever tale of, it. e talked of Henley and 
his aunt; ; and he had likewiſe a dread of 
Paris, | His aunt I find has. been maintain- 
ed. by Henley, ſhe being lame and diſabled; 
and. as ſending him out of the way was a 
preliminary ſtep abſolutely neceffary,. L 
gave him a thirty pound bank-note, deſir- 
ed him to go to, his aunt and give her ten 
pounds, and to keep the reſt to ſecure him 
againſt any accidents, of which he ſeemed 
afraid, in a ſtrange country; with a Pro: 
miſe that he ſhould have as much, more, if 
he performed his e faithfully, on, 
his return. 

1 further enquired, the direction of the 
ty aunt, telling bim 1 would. undertake to 
provide for her: and fo, I muſt, for ſhe too 
muſt be ſent out of the way. . 

At laſt, by repeating,my profeſſions and, 
again reminding | him of my taking him up, 
at Paris, IL was ſucceſsful, , Though, I bad 
more trouble i in gaining the compliance of 


this Tout than would have, been ſufficient, 
were 
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were 1 prime miniſter, and did 1 bribe i 


with any thing like the fame comparative 
liberality, to gain 'ten worthy members of 
parliament, though five knights of the 
ſhire had been of the number. 

He wanted to return to Wenbourne!Flill 
for his neceſſaries and trifling property: 
and this reminded me not only of the dan- 


ger of doing that but of his paſſing through 
London. Accordingly I told him to keep 


oO ten pounds meant for his aunt to buy 


imſelf what things he wanted, which * 


oh: to replace to her, and informed 
him I now recollected that he muſt take 
the neareſt road to Dover, which I pre 
tended lay through Guildford, Bletchingly, 
and "Tunbridge, leaving London on the 
left. 

The importance, hurry, and Cm 
I aſſumed did not give him time to reflect; 
and the injunctions I gave were ſuch as I 
do not imagine he would have diſobeyed. 
But for my own ſecurity, pretending a fear 
that he might miſtake his way, I ſent my 
valet with him; Pprivately ordering the 


valet 
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valet not to part till he ſaw him lale on 
board the packet- boat. 

And now, Fairfax, it is not impoſſible 
but the wiſe uncle, who has an excellent . 
ſcent at diſcovery and no ſmall opinion of 
his own acuteneſs, may find out that Hen- 
ley himſelf was the forger of this letter; 
khat it was a colluſion between him and the 
lad, that he has himſelf removed both the 
lad and the aunt, and that his charity is a 
farce. I ſay ſuch an event is poſſible.— 
You may be ſure that the idea ſhall be 
wholly his own, and that I will allow him 
all the juſt praiſe which he will graciouſly 
beſtow upon his penetration. 

My directions to the lad were to bring 
the packet immediately to you; which 
packet you will find to be blank paper, for 
I had no time for any thing more, except 
a ſhort note of which the following is is a 


copy. 


* — 


TM AN ent which T hate not leiſure to 
e relate occaſions me to ſend you this by 
* ſpecial meſſenger. You will moſt 

„ probably 
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probably receive a letter expreſs from 
«© me before he arrives, but if not detain 
« him carefully. Hint not a word of the 
„ matter, but make a pretext of urgent 
* buſineſs concerning me, for the iſſue of 
which he muſt wait. At all events do 
not let him eſcape, till you hear further 
5 e be e | 
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c. CLIFTON.” 


1 was obliged to pretend extreme oe 
to the lad, but I gave my valet private 
inſtructions to take him round, and uſe as 
much delay as he conveniently could,— 
Meanwhile I will ſend the letter I am 
now writing away expreſs, that you may 
be fully prepared; for this is a point of 
infinite conſequence. If you are not in 
Paris the expreſs is to follow you; and 
you will be kind enough to take meaſures 
that the lad may follow the expreſs. He 
is ordered to wait your commands, which 
J told him might poſſibly detain him a 
month or even more; thougb it might 
Mo Lge happen 
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happen: -that - the 'buſineſs would: be ban 
atted 1 in a week. 
Not that I ean hoperthe real buſineſscan 
now poſſibly be ſo-ſoon finiſhed. N 
Lou will take eare to make your ac- 
count agree with mine; and circumſtances 
oblige me to require of you, Fairfax, to 
condeſcend to get the lad's favour, and 
not make his ſtay irkſome. You may 
commiarid me to ten times this amount, as 
you know. 
"Fhis is a es OT PTY n - 
gloomy houſe, and a difmal country; and 
I myſelf am fretful, and moody, and mad, 


and miſerable. I ſhall. ſoon get. into action, 


and then it will wear off. | 
I will have her; ay, by thoinfernals-will | 
II. And on. my own terr J know ſhe is 
-rejoicing . now in h ey. —Eternal 
«curſes bite him! But. will haunt her! 1 
will appear to her in her dreams, and her 
Waking hours, hall: net wantfalglimpſe of 
me. I know ſhe hates me. So be-it ! If ſhe 
did not I. could mot ſo readily digeſt my 
vengeance. But Lkaow the. does! And 


o 18 


ſhe ſhall have better cauſe ! I never yet 
| ſubmitted to be thus baffled. She is pre- 
paring an imaginary banquet, and I will 
be there a real gueſt. I will meet. . at 
Philippi! | | 5 

I wiſh I were away gm this place 3 4 
wiſh IJ were in my mother's coffin | 

hate to meet this inſolent ſiſter of mine. 
We have had a battle, and I was in ſuch 
a frantic rage that I could neither find-ideas 
nor words; while ſhe. was cool, cutting, 
inſolent, impudent ! I never in my life 
had ſo ſtrong an inclination to- wing a 
huſſey's neck round. | 
But I will get away as faſt as 1. can. I. 
am reſolved 33 to turn her out of the 
houſe firſt. She ſhall feel me too, before 
I have done. Brother with her is no tie, 
nor ſhall ſiſter be to me. Her mother has 
made but a ſmall proviſion for her, and 
has recommended her to my mercy. She 
had better have taught her a little humi- 
lity— 

Plagues and peſtilence ! Why do I worty 
myſelf about her? I haye quite cauſes. 

EC... enough 
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enough of diſtraction without that. I muſt 
not turn her out of doors neither, now I 
remember. If I did ſhe would fly to her 
| friend, and would make her if poſſible as 
great a fury as herſelf, 

Why do I ſay would make ? Do I not 
know that 1 am her abhorrence ? I loved 
her, F Fairfax, better than ever I loved Wo- 
man; and would have loved her more, 
have loved her entirely, infinitely, heart and 


ſoul, if ſhe had not wronged me. From 
_ the firſt I was overlooked by her, catechiſ- 


ed, reprimanded, treated like a poor igno- 
ramus ; while her Henley— ! If I write 
any more I ſhall go mad Daſh through 
the window or do ſome deſperate aft !|— 


e. CLIFTON. 


0 &— 
* #4 4 . 
LE T- 


LETTER CH. 


SIR ARTHUR ST. IVES 
TO 


ABIMELECH HENLEY. 


e Lendon, Graſvenor- Street. 


Stk, I have received your letter, which 


J muſt acknowledge is far more ſatisfac- 
tory and in a more proper ſtyle than your 


laſt, at which I cannot but own I was ex- 5 


ceedingly ſurpriſed. 


With reſpect to your ſon, 1 ub PIR 


that he is a young gentleman of very great 
merit; and though a marriage into the 
family of St. Ives is a thing that he cer- 


3h „ 
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taiklly has no right to expect, yet I cannot 
deny that your propoſal deſerves ſome con- 
ſideration; inaſmuch as you now come 
forward like a man, and have likewiſe a 
recollection of propriety, © 
Neither do I forget, good fir, what 
you have hinted concerning Wenbourne- 
5 which is far from diſagreeable to 
And though there are many impedi- 
1 0 for which I cannot altogether an- 
ſwer juſt at preſent, yet I think it very 
probable that this affair ſhould end in 
ſomething like the manner you deſire. I 


accordingly expect, Mr. Henley, you will 


have the kindneſs to ſtop proceedings rela- 


tive to the forecloſures. 
In return for which I aſſure you, on 
my honour, I will do every thing that 
becomes a gentleman to bring the affair 
te a proper concluſion. And as I have 
a very great reſpect for your ſon, and 
think very highly of his parts, and learn- 

ing, and all that, I find when things 

come to be conſidered that he perhaps 
N make * da W more happy, and the 
1 match 
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match may have other greater conveni- 
encies than perhaps one that might ſeem 
to the other branches of my 1 more 
ſuitable. | 

But I know that for the preſent it will 
be oppoſed by Lord Fitz-Allen ; and 
though I do not think proper to be go- 
verned by him or any man, yet I could 
rather wiſh not to come to an open rup- 
ture with ſo near a relation. 

It will perhaps be thought derogatory 
by ſome other branches of the family.— 
But my daughter has a very high opini- 
on of the good qualities of your ſon; and 
ſhe reminds me continually that he has 
done us many ſignal ſervices, which I 
aſſure you, - Mr. Henley, I am very willing 
to remember. 5 0 

When things ſhall be in a proper train, 
I imagine it will be our beſt way of pro- 
ceeding to pay off all mortgages on 
Wenbourne-Hill, together with the ſum | 
for the docking of the entail to my ſon 
Fdward, and to ſettle the eſtate in rever- 
lap. « on our children and their iſſue ; my 

K 3 e 


| cata being made ſubjest to ther pay- 
ment of legal intereſt to your ſon for the 
fifty thouſand pounds. But we will con- 
ſider further on theſe things when matters 
are ripe.. 

In t the mean time, be plenked to ſend 
me up one thouſand pounds for preſent 
current expences, which you will place to 
account. And now I hope, good fir, we 
ſhall from this time be upon proper terms: 
in expectation of which I remain with all 
triendly intentions, | 75 
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ANNA WENBOURNE sT. IVES 
F | 
LOUISA CLIFTON. 


1 8 45 — . 
Ou. that 1 could write to my Louiſa as 


formerly, with flattering and generous | 
hopes i in favour of a brother! Would it 
were poſſible ! ! Tam already \ weary of ac 5 


N cuſation, though I fear this is but its 


ginning. I cannot help it, but T have 
ſtrong apprehenſions. Not that T will be 


the ſlave of fear, or fink before” danger 


44 


ſhould it happen to come. 
The lad that copied the anonymous Tet. 


ter has left Wenbourne Hil! Is run away! ; 


& * 


* 4 . 
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No one knows whither ! _ He went the 
very day on which your brother left Lon- 
don, to be preſent with you at Mrs. Clif- 
ton's funeral; and Clifton now denies, 


with pretended indignation, having had 


any knowledge whatever of this letter 
Oh how audacious is he in error! Had 
the ſame energy but a worthy object, how 
excellent would be its effects ! 

It is a ſtrange circumſtance ! And what 
is more ſtrange and indeed alarming, Frank 
has been to enquire for the lad's aunt, and 


ſhe is gone! No one can tell what 1s be- 


come of her, except that ſhe went away 
in a hackney-coach, after having as the 
people ſuppoſe received a preſent ; be- 
cauſe ſhe diſcharged all her little debts: 
contracted during the abſence of Frank, | 
and bought herſelf ſome neceſſaries. | 
What can this ſudden and unaccount- 
able removal of. theſe two people mean? 
They had both apparently the ſtrongeſt 
motiyes to the contrary ; ; and Frank has a 
very good opinion of the lad, and not a 
1 : bad one of the aunt. | uf 
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This is not all. We were yeſterday in- 
vited to dine with Lord Fitz-Allen ; that 
is I and Sir Arthur, not Frank Henley, as 
you will ſuppoſe. I had a diſlike to the 
viſit, though I did not ſuſpect it would 
have been half ſo diſagreeable. My bro- 
ther and my aunt Wenbourne were like- 
wiſe invited; we found them there. 

Ever fince the ſcene with Mr. Clifton I 
have been conſtantly denied to him, and 
poſitively refuſed all his applications for an 
interview ; conceiving it to be juſt not to 
let him imagine there was any doubt on 
my mind, relative to his proceedings and 
their motives. We had ſcarcely ſat down 
to table before he came in, as if by acci- 
dent. This was a ſubterfuge. To what 
will not error and the abandonment of FRE: 
paſſions ſubmit ? 

. After apologies for 8 in and diſ- 
turbing ſo much good company, and a 
repetition of- I am very glad to ſee you, 

fir; you do my table honour, and other 

like marked compliments from Lord Fitz 
Allen, Clifton ſeated himſelf and endea- 
| RS; penn 
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voured to aſſume his former gaiety and 
humour. But it could not be His heart 
was too ill at eaſe. His eye was continu- 
ally glancing toward me, and there as 
often met that ſteady regard which he 
knew not how to ſupport, and by which 
he was as continually diſconcerted. I did 
not affect to frown, and to ſmile would 
have been guilt. I put no reproof into 


my look, except the open-eyed ſobriety of 


fortitude, ſpringing from a conſoiouſneſs 
, of right. But this was inſupportable. He 
talked faſt, for he wanted to talk away 
-his ſenſations, as well as to convince his 
obfervers that he was quite at his eaſe. I 
know not how far he was ſucceſsful, for 
they laughed as much when he failed, or 
more perhaps, than they would have done 
had its wit preſerved its uſual brifliancy. 
His manner told them he intended to be 
jocular, and that was their cue to "ou 

chorus. 0 
Lord Fitz-Allen was very marked: in his 
attentions to him, which were returned 
with no leſs ardour. Clifton indeed evi- 
55 5 dently 
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ently laid himſelf out to pleaſe the whole 
table ; but me leaſt, becauſe with me be 
had leaſt hope; and becauſe he found his 
efforts produced no alteration in that uni- 
form ſeriouſneſs on which I had deter- 
mined. | 

As ſoon as the deſſert was ſerved up the 
ſervants withdrew, and not one of them 
afterward came in till rung for; which 
I imagine had been preconcerted. Looks 
then became more grave, and the conver- 
ſation ſoon dwindled into ſilence. At laſt 
Lord Fitz-Allen, after various hems and. 
efforts, for he has ſome fear of me, or ra- 
ther of what he ſuppoſes the derogatory 
ſufferance of contradiction, addreſſed him- 
ſelf to me. 

I am ſorry to hear, niece, there is a wil: 
underſtanding between you and Mr. Clit. 
ton; and as you happen now to be both 
together, I think it is a proper opportunity | 
for explanation. You know, Miſs St: 
Ives, that an alliance with the family of 
Clifton has always met my approbation 1 
and I ſuppoſe you will not deny me the 

* 6 2 favour 
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favour of litening with patience—Why 
| don' t you ſpeak, niece... | 
e You deſired me to liſten, fir, x I am 
. flent—Let Mr. Clifton proceed. 
Clifton after ſome ſtammering heſitation 
began I know, madam, you have been 
prejudiced againſt me, and have been told 
very ſtrange things ; very unaccountable 
things. I cannot tell what anſwer to 
make, till I know perfect iy of what I am 
accuſed. All I requeſt is to be ſuffered 
to face my accuſers, and let Lord Fitz- 
| Allen, or Sir Arthur, or this good lady 
[my aunt Wenbourne] or your brother, 
nay or yourſelf, though you think ſo ill of 
me, be my judge. J am told ſomething 
of an anonymous letter; I know not very 
well what; but it any good evidence can 
be brought of my having written, or cauſed | 


to be written, or had any concern what- 


ever in the writing of ſuch a letter, I ſo-: 


w lemnly pledge myſelf to renounce the 


bleſſing I fo ardently ſeek without a mur- 
mur. . . 
Y Lord 
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fied Fitz- Allen e nothing 
could be more gentleman- like. My aunt 


Wenbourne owned it was a very proper 


propoſal. Edward thought there could be 


no objection to it. Sir Arthur was ſilent. 


His inſidious appeal to juſtice, and be- 
ing brought face to face with his accuſers, 


revived the full picture of the flight of the 


lad, the removal of the aunt, and the 


5 whole chain of craft and falſehood con- 
nected with theſe circumſtances. It was 
with difficulty J repreſſed feelings that 


were ſtruggling into indignation—TI ad- 


dreſſed myſelf to Mr. Clifton. 


Then, fir, you coolly and deliberately 
deny all ane of the letter in e 
tion? 


1 awe told you, an that L 1 8 
ſuffer Lord Fitz-Allen, yourſelf, any per- 
ſon to paſs ſentence, after having examined 


, witneſſes. 
| Anſwer me in an open fins manner, 
Mr. Clifton, without ambiguity. Were 
you not the author of that letter? 

Ian 
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I am a ſorry, madam: to ſee you fo de- 
ſirous to find me guilty; and I would even 
criminate myſelf to give you pleaſure, but 
that I know I muſt then neither hope for 
your favour nor the countenance of this 
good company. I aſſure you, Lord Fitz- 
Allen, I aſſure you, Sir Arthur, and you, 
madam, and all, upon my honour I am 
incapable of what is attributed to me. 

Do not appeal to my uncle and aunt, 
Mr. Clifton, but turn this way. Let your 
eyes be fixed here. Liſten while I read 
the letter; and then, without once fhrink- 
ing from yourſelf, or me, repeat as you 
have done, though'in an equivocal man- 
ner, upon your honour you are not the au- 
thor. 

I took the letter from my pocket and 
began to read. When I came to the fol- 
lowing paſſage, I again repeated Look 
at me, Mr. Clifton“ She will never have 
« the man they mean for her, I can aſſure 
« you of that; and what is more, he will 


“ never have her.” I proceeded to the 


end, and then added—Once more, Mr. 
Chiton, 


A NOVEL, R 


Clifton, look at me and repentUjbn my 


honour I was not the inventor and author 
of thoſe words. 


Louiſa He did look—! I hope I ne- 


ver ſhall ſee man look fo again He ſtared 


and forced his eyes to do their office, and 


repeated Upon my honour I was not 


« the inventor and author of thoſe words.” 


Ile ſtabbed me to the heart, Louiſa !— 
Can he do this ?—Then what can he not 


do? He even felt a complacency at the 


victory he had obtained, and turning round 
to Lord Fitz-Allen and the company again 
repeated Upon my honour I am not 
e the inventor and author of thoſe words.” 
Lord Fitz-Allen almoſt crowed with ex- 


ultation. I am miſtaken, niece, ſaid he, 
if you do not find there are other people 


who can write anonymous letters: people 


of no honour; upſtarts, mongrels, muſi- 
rooms, low contemptible fellows, that 
would ſully the mouth of a Fitz-Allen to 


mention. 


The tone of this lordly uncle was ſo 


0 high, OO and his paſſions ſo arrogant, 


Zn, 
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loud, and obſtinate, that it was with dif- b. 
| ficulty I could recover the fortitude requi- 
ſiie to aſſert truth and put falſehood to the 
bluſh. I again turned to my opponent. 
Mr. Clifton, I feel at preſent you are a 
dangerous man. But I do not fear you. 
Obſerve, ſir, I do not fear you I turned 
to my uncle] Sir, Mr. Clifton cauſed this 
letter to be written. But, if there were 8 
no ſuch letter in exiſtence; I have another 
| proof, ſtronger, more undeniable, of which 
I imagine you will not doubt when I in- 
form you that no third perſon was con- 
- cerned. It was addreſſed to myſelf. It 
was a ſtrenuous, bold, unprincipled effort. 
to ſeduce me. Let the gentleman again 
look me in the face, and tell me I am 
guilty of falſehood. _ 


I ſpoke with firmneſs, and Lord Fitz- 


| Allen's features relaxed, and his eye be- 

gan to enquire with pain and apprehen- 
| fion. His great fear was of being con- 
victed of want of penetration. Clifton 
perceived the feelings of the company turn 
upon him with ſuſpicion ; but his art, muſt 
1 add? his e did not fail him. 

He 


— 


| He transformed the confuſion he felt into 


# look of contrition, and with as much 


ardour as if it had been real replied— 


It is that fatal error which has ruined 


me, madam, in your good opinion, and 


has occaſioned you to credit every accuſa- 
tion againſt me, however improbable. I 
confeſs my. guilt. Not guilt of heart, ma- 


dam; for honour be my witneſs, my views 


were as pure as the words in which they 
were uttered. I was at that time depend- 
ant on the will of a mother, whom I 
loved, and whoſe memory I revere. My 
paſſions were impatient, and I wiſhed to 
remove impediments to my happineſs 
which now no longer exiſt. I do not pre- 
tend to palliate what is unpardonable, and 


- what I myſelf condemn as ſeverely as you 


do; except that I abjure all diſnonourable 


intentions, and meant as I ſaid to be your 


huſband. The ſtrongeſt proof I'can give 


that this was my meaning I now offer, in 
the preſence of this noble and good com- 
pany. I require no conditions, I aſk for 
no fortune except yourſelf, which is the 
only . 
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only bleſſing J covet in this life. I will 


Joy fully attend you to the altar whenever 
you and your worthy relations ſhall con- 


fent ; next week, to-morrow, to-day, this 


moment; and thould think. myſelf the moſt 
favonred, the moſt happy man on earth! 

The offer is the offer of a gentleman, 
Sir Arthur, ſaid Lord Fitz-Allen. If Mr. 
Clifton had been guilty of any mdecorum, 


niece, Turning to me] you could not re- 


quire more honourable amends. This is 
acting with that dignity which charate- 
rizes a man of family, Mrs. Wenbourne ; 
amd as it is impoſſible for Miſs St. Ives to 
fee it in any other point of view; here the 
affair will naturally'end, and n is no 
more to be fac. f 
I immediately ted ar, by the 
affair ending here, you underſtand any 
further intercourſe between me and Mr. 
Clifton, I muſt not ſuffer you to continue 
in fuch an error. We are and ever muft 


5 5 „ 1 
temain ſeparate, Habit and education 


have made us two ſuch different bene 


e 
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that it would be the excefs of folly to ſup- 
poſe marriage could make us one. - 

Mis St. Ives My uncle collected all 
his ideas of rank and grandeur] Mifs St. 
Ives, you muſt do me the honour to con- 
ider me as the head of our family, and 
ſuffer me to remind you of the reſpect and 
obedience which are due to that head. 
The propoſal now made you I approve. 
It is made by a man of family, and 1 muſk 
take the liberty to lay my injundtions upon 
you to liſten to it in a nee . PRES | 
manner, _ 
viz nen- am 1 4 fir, what our 
ideas of propriety are ſo very oppoſite. 
But whether my judgment be right' or 
wrong, as J am the perſon to be married 
+ to Mr. Clifton, and not your Lordſhip, 
my judgment as well as yours muſt and 
ought to be conſultet. 

Lord Fitz-Allen could ſcarcely reſtrain 
his anger "within the bounds of his own 
decorum. Ile burſt into exchmations— 
Exceedingly well, miſs!— Very proper 
e behaviour to a 1 of my rank; 

and 
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and your uncle !—You hear, Sir Arthur — 
You hear, Mrs. Wenbourne — Vou all 
| hear But your motives and inclinations 
are known, miſs: I am ſorry that it would 
diſhonour the tongue of Fitz-Allen to re- 
peat them : and I cannot help telling you, 
Sir Arthur, that you have been exceedingly | 
to blame to admit ſuch a fellow to any 
familiarity with a woman of rank and my 
niece ; a fellow better entitled to be her 
footman than her—I will not permit the- 
word to paſs my lips. Hp 
I felt the cowardice of ſuffering worth 
and virtue to be inſulted, without a de- 
fender, from the fear that I myſelf ſhould 
be involved in the inſult, and rephed— 
I The gentleman, fir, to whom you have 
twice, alluded in terms of ſo much con- 
| tempt, were he preſent would ſmile at 
your miftake. But there are more people 
at this table than myſelf who have been 
witneſſes how little he deſerves to be ſpo- 
ken of in the language of opprobrium. 
Mr. Clifton appeared eager to be tlie 
frſt to eee Mr. Henley was a 
very 
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very worthy perſon. Edward muttered 
ſomething to the ſame tune ; and Sir Ar- 
thur ſeemed very willing to have ſpoken 
out, but wanted the courage. He began 
at Turnham Green, but could get no fur- 
ther. Lord Fitz-Allen anſwered—" " 

What tell you' me of Turnham-Green, ; 
Sir Arthur? I was ſtopped once myſelf by 
a highwayman, and my footman fired at 
him, and ſent him packing; but I did not 
for that reaſon come home and marry my 
footman to my daughter. 
Tze full image of Frank and his virtues | 
pervaded my mind, my heart ſwelled, my 
thoughts burſt from my lips, and I ex- 
claimed Ob, fir, that you had a thouſand 
daughters, and that each of them were 
worthy of ſuch a footman for a huſband ! 
Had you beheld this uncle of mine, 
Loviſa !—The daughters of the peer Fitz- 
Allen married to footmen ! The inſult was 
almoſt agony. The only antidote to the 
pain which his countenance excited was 
_ the abſurdity and ridicule of the prejudice; 
But I perceived hoaw 'vain it was to expe& 
| | that 
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| that in this company the voice = Juſtice . 
ſhould be heard, and I roſe. My aunt 
roſe at the ſame time, to retire with me; 
but, recollecting myſelf, I turned and thus 
addreſſed Lord Fitz-Allen and Mr. Clit- 
ton, alternately : | 
That I may not be liable to any juſt 
blame from your lordſhip, or you, ſir, for 
want of being explicit, you muſt permit 
me to repeat—I never will again admit 
of the addreſſes of Mr. Clifton. I have an 
abhorrence of the errors in which he is 
now indulging. He himſelf has told me 
what a mad and vicious act it would be to 
marry a huſband in whom I could not con- 
| fide, and I never can confide in him. My 
: perſuaſion at this moment of his hypocriſy 
zs ſuch that, could I prevail on myſelf to 
| the debaſement of putting him to the trial, 
by pretending to accept his hand, I am 
convinced he would refuſe. I read his 
heart. He. ſeeks an opportunity to re- 
venge imaginary injuries; for I never did, 
do not, nor ever can wiſh him any thing 


n amen dau 7 


— 
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life, without heſitation, to render him all 
of which his uncommon powers are capa- 
ble: but I perceive the impoſſibility of its 
being effected by me, and I here ulti- 
mately and determinedly renounce all 
thought of him, or of ſo dangerous. an 
attempt. 

Mr. Clifton eagerly ſtarted up, and with 
a momentary ſoftening of countenance, a 
pleading voice, and ſomething like the 
tone of returning virtue exclaimed—Hear 
me, madam !—I conjure you, hear me 
My appeal is to the benevolence, the dig- : 
nity of your heart Remember the virtu- 
ous plan you had formed | 

The combat in his mind was violent but 
ſhort. Truth made a ſtruggle to gain the 
maſtery, and hope raiſed up a tranſient 
proſpect of ſucceſs, which was as quickly 
overclouded by anger and deſpair, and hg 
ſtopped abruptly. At leaſt his voice and 
features were ſo impaſſioned that, if theſe _ 
were not his ſenſations, IJ have no clue to 
the human heart. Ferceiving him pauſe 

and doubt, ä | | 
8 It 
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It cannot be, Mr. Clifton ! You this 


moment feel it cannot ! You have begun 


a courſe of fraud, and which the whole 


arrangement of to-day is only meant as ſo 


much pitiful machinery to effect. You are 
conſcious, Mr. Clifton, you are conſcious, 


I ord Fitz-Allen, that our meeting was 
not, as you have both pretended, acci- 


dental. And I here call upon you—you, 
Mr. Clifton, to tell for what purpoſe or 
where you have ſent the lad who wrote 


the letter, and to what place you have re- 
moved his aunt? Such an artifice is vile, 


- fir! And to challenge your accuſers to 


ſtand forward, and with a look ſuch as 
you aſſumed to affirm, © Upon your ho- 
ce nour you were not the inventor and au- 


e thor of the letter,” is ſo much more vile 


that I ſhudder for you! Your own pro- 


| ceedings have conjured up a train of recol- 


lections that ſpeak a concerted plan of 


perfidy. You mean miſchief ! But I once 
more tell you, ſir, I do not fear you! I 1 
will not fear you! My fears indeed are 


Ong, but my are for [om Beware! 
Tho 5 
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The more guilt you have committed, the 
more you will be: driven to commit. Turn 
back! You are in a dreadful path! It is 
unworthy of you, Mr. Clifton ! It 1 is un- 
worthy of you 1 
I inſtantly withdrew, and was followed 
by Mrs. Wenbourne, who began to expreſs 
ſomething like blame of the poſitive man- 
ner in which I had ſpoken, and the high 
language I had uſed to Lord Fitz-Allen ; 


put it was too feeble to incite an anſwer in 


my then ſtate of mind. I requeſted ſhe 
would order her carriage, and ſet me 
down. She aſked if I would not firſt pay 
my reſpetts to my uncle. I anſwered yes, 
when my uncle ſhould be more deſerving 
of reſpect. She ſaid'I was a ſtrange young 
lady. I replied I ſincerely hoped there 
were many young ladies ſtranger even 
than I. | 
She took offence at theſe retorts upon 
her words, and I perceived that, though 
the ſpirit of my anſwer was right, the 
manner was wrong: and explained and 
apologited as became me. She was ap- 
"90s Yu peaſed 
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peaſed, and when the carriage came; again 
| aſked if I would not go with her to take 
leave. I anſwered, I imagined my uncle 
would be glad to wave the ceremony; and, 
as I thought he had acted very improperly, 
curtſying and taking leave would but be 
practiſing the cuſtomary hypocriſy of our 
manners, which I hoped I ſhould on all 
occafions have the firmneſs to oppoſe. 
_ Accordingly my aunt went herſelf; and 
his lordſhip, ſtill preſerving 'his ' dignity, 
. pretended to forbid me his preſence, till T 
better underſtood what was due to'the re- 
lationſhip and rank in which he ſtood. — 
This my aunt reported, and I returned no 
anſwer, but left her to make her own re- 
flections. | 
Thus ended this painful interview- 
Tell me, what ought I to think? What 
can be the purport of a conduct fo very 
wrong? Such a ſtring of falſchoods! How 
different would the behaviour of Mr. Clif- 
ton have been, had not conſcious crimi- 
nality oppreſſed and chained up his facul- 
ties! * . in duplicity muſt 
5 6 have 


have ſome end in view. Could 1 conſent 


"> 


to marriage, which is now utterly impoſſi- 


ble, he has certainly no ſuch meaning.— 
If he had he could not have written, he 


could not have acted as he has done; and | 


even leſs in this laſt inſtance ſince his writ- 
ing than before, for he could not but 
know that, though he could appear this 
generous man of honour to Lord Fitz- 
Allen, he muſt ſtand detected by me.— 


It was not poſſible. he ſhould e 


otherwiſe. 
Well ! Let him mean me all the harm 


he pleaſes ; only let me find ſome oppor- 


tunity of convincing him what a depraved, 
unmanly, trivial turn his mind has taken, 
and let me but give it a different bent, 
and I will willingly ſuffer all he ſhall have 
the power to inffick. I do not find myſelf, 


Louiſa, diſpoſed to ſtand. in that dread of 


baſeneſs and violence which they generally 
inſpire. Virtue is not a paſſive but an 


active quality; and its fortitude is much 
more potent than the raſh vehemence of 
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Adieu, dear Louiſa. Peace a frlicity 
guard you 


K W. , VS 


TEN e. 


COKE CLIFTON 
TO 


GUY FAIRFAX. 


— 


London, Dover-S treet. 


TRHANk you, Fairfax, for your ſpeed 
and precautions, which J muſt requeſt you 
not to ſlacken. Do not let the lad eſcape 
you: his appearance here would be ruin. 
Let but my ne ſcheme be completed, 
and 
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and then I care not though che legions of 


hell were to rife, and mow and run a tilt 


at me. I would face their whole fury.— 
The ſcene would delight me. Let them 
come all! I burn to turn upon and rend 
them: The more deſperate the more 
grateful. | 
I. told you, Fairfax, ſhe hated me! I 
have it now from her own mouth! She 
feels I am become her foe! My hand is 
already upon her! My deepeſt darkeft 
thoughts of vengeance op not exceed her 
Imagination. 

And yet ſhe fears me not | Her words, 
her looks, her geſtures are all cool, firm 
defiance! She is a miracle, Fairfax; A 
miracle! But I will overmatch her. A 
heroine ! She would have unhorſed Orlan- 

do himſelf, had ſhe lived in bred times 9 
the knights Paladin. 
I am an inſufferable booby, an 1 
lunatic, for having firſt thought of quar- 
relling with her. But it is too late! I 
might have foreſeen the advantages 1 give 
a woman like her. She openly, magnani- 
| | L 3 5 mouſly 
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mouſly tells me,what my intents are, and 

then ſpunns, at them. She keeps her anger 
under indeed, but does not repreſs its 
energy; a proof of the ſubjection i in which 
the holds her paſſions. She once endea- 
voured to teach me this art, would I but 
hay e liſtened. But that is paſt ! 

I could not have thought it was in 
woman! The poor, wailing, watery-· eyed 
beings I had before encountered would 
not fulfer me to ſuppoſe a female © could 

poſes the high courage of the dar- | 


, noble mind. N but one ſhort 5 


1 did I overtop her: nor are there 
any means ;hut.thoſe J then uſed. Inſpi we 
her with the dread of offending 4 — 
ſhe thinks principle, and ſhe becomes a 
coward! | 

But T will rouſe | 115 I Wil ſoar above her, 
will {ſubdue her, will have her Proftrate 
in humble ſubmiſhon, or periſn! In the 
preſence « of witneſſes I feel I cannot ſuc- 
ceed; but ſingly, face to face, paſſion to 
PAP. and {ISS to . diſtinct and 


4 4 4 > 
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kind, 
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kind, I will and prove to her ſhe is not the 
equal of the man Clifton. 

She herſelf has even thrown the g 
IJ have had ſuch a ſcene with her! A 
public exhibition! I cannot relate the 
manner of it. I dare not, truſt my puis 
with the full reminiſcence. 

Why did I quarrel with her? She 
meant me well—Tortures I am a luna- 
tic to teaſe myſelf with ſuch recollections. 
This is a damned, wrong-headed, igno- | 
rant, blundering, vile world; and I can- 
not ſee my way in it. I ſhould have had 
no ſuſpicion that it is all this but for her. 

That Henley ſhall never have her — 
[Pl murder him firſt! Though the bottom- 
Jeſs pit were to gape and ſwallow me, he 
ſhall not have her! The contemptible 
buzzard, Sir Arthur, is now completely 
veered about but in vain! It ſhall not be] 

By hell it ſhall not! 
| Thisfellow, this Henley muſt ſome how 
or other be diſpoſed of. The contempt of 
the arrogant peer, her uncle, will harm 
. WB ̃ „ 
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him but little; for the lord, with all his 
dignity, is no match for the plebeian. 

Neither will his lordſhip haſtily ſeek 
another combat with his niece. The only 
advantage I have, in ſo inſignificant an 
ally, is that of hereafter making ſuſpicion 
alight on Henley, and not on me; for I 
mean to carry them both off, Henley and 
Anna. I know not where or how I ſhall 
yet diſpoſe of them, but there is-no other 
mode of accompliſhing vengeance. They 


muſt be confined too. I care not how 


deſperate the means! I will not retra&! 
They ſhall be taught the danger of raiſing 
up an enemy like me! I will have them 
at my feet! Will ſeparate them! Will 
_ glut my revenge, and do the deed that 
ſhall prevent their ever meeting more, ex- 
cept perhaps to reproach each other with 
the madneſs of having ured, _ 
ed, and defied a Clifton! 

My whole days are dedicated to Ks 
ſingle object. I have been riding round 


the ſkirts of this ſhapeleſs monſter of a city, 
| on 
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on all ſides, in ſearch of lonely tenantleſs 
houſes ; ſome two of which I mean to 
provide with inhabitants. I have met 
with more than one that are not 111 
ſituated. | 

But I want agents Dei . TK 
gry and old traders in violence! I care not 
where I go for them; have them I will, 
though I ſeek them in the purlieus of infa- 
my arid deteſtation. To ſucceed by any 
other means is impoſſible. She will not 
admit me in the ſame apartment with her- 
ſelf, nor I believe in the ſame world, had 

ſhe the power to exclude me. 

I met her indeed at Lord Fitz-Allen' s, 
where the ſcene above-mentioned paſſed ; 
but it was a plan concerted with his lord- 
ſhip, which ſhe eaſily detected, and pub- 
licly reproached him .with his duplicity. 
I gloried to her hear; for ſhe had not 


injured him. A poor compound of pride 


and ſelfiſhneſs | Incapable of underſtand- 

ing the worth of ſuch a niece ! But ſhe 
made him feel his own inſignificance. 

Henley and the are now never aſunder. 


I bave 
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I have mentioned the maid Laura to you- 


HShe tells me they have long converſations 


in the morning, long walks in the after- 
ncon, and at 5 they have neither of 
them the power to riſe and ſeparate. | But 
I will come upon them! My ſpirit at pre- 
ſent is haunting them, never leaves them, 
girds at and terrifies them at every inſtant, 
during: their amorous dalliance | I know 
it does! They cannot get quit of me! I 
am with them, weighing them down, con- 
vulſing them! They feel they are in my 
gripe I- Hlah! The thought is heart's eaſe. 
When there is no company, and when 
Sir Arthur is not ſitting with them, this 
maid, Laura, has that honour. Whence 
it appears that even theſe immaculate ſouls 

Have ſome dread of fcandal. D 
And who is it inſpires that init? It 
is II Ihey ſeem: to have. diſcovered that 
all circumſtances, all incidents wear a 
double face; and that Iam the malignant 
genius who can make which he pleaſes 
the tiue one — Ves! I am with them I 
"_ the Incubus that 'hag-rides-them in 
their 
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their dreams! They gaſp and ald 


awake, but cannot 


Why could ſhe not have beſtowed all 
tbis affection upon me? Why could ſhe- 


not? I once thought a woman might 
have loved me l But it ſeems I was mif- 
taken—The things that go by the general 
name of woman. might; but when I came 
to woman herſelf, ſhe could not,. —_ 
the. tried. | 
Would 1 were any where but in this 
_ :infernal gloom! It is a deteſtable country 
| -This town is one everlaſting fog, .and:its 
inhabitants are as. cloudy As its Kies — 
Eyery man broods over ſome ſolitary 
ſcheme of his own, avoids human inter- 


courſe, and hates to communicate the 


murk of his mind. I am in a wilderneſs. 


I fly the herd, and the herd flies me. 


| We paſs and ſcowl enmity at each other, 
tor 1 begin' to look with abhorrence on the 
face of man. There is not a ſingle gleam 
of cheerfulneſs around me. The ſun has 


not once ſhone ſince the day of my diſap- 


pte, which was itſelf thick darkneſs. 


Would 
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Would I could get rid of myſelf !— 


am going to take a ride, and make -a ſe- 
cond examination of a large lonely houſe 
beyond Knightſbridge. It lies to the left, 
andi is at a ſufficient diſtance from M 
road. I think it will ſuit my purpoſe. 
muſt not have far to convey them; ah . 
Laura informs me their walks are moſt 
E directed through Hyde-Park, 
and among the And at the back of 
Brompton. | 
I muſt be as quiet ry appear as 5 little 
myſelf as poſſible; for which reaſon I ride 
without a ſervant. And though I have 
been induſtrious in reading advertiſements, 
and getting intelligence of empty houſes, 
I have not ventured to enquire perſonally. 
Laura attends them in r walks; 5 but 
ſhe is ſecure. 
They muſt both bi ſeized at the PAY 
time, and in a manner that ſhall fruſtrate - 
all reſearch. It will then be concluded 
they have gone off together. He is a 
Fe fellow, a dangerous fellow, and 
5 muſt be well provided. He ſhall never 
1 | | Lats 
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have her, Fairfax I would die upon the 


wheel, hang like a negro, and parch alive 


in the lan ere he ſhould have her | 


P. S. All ſociety is 1 . to 
me, but chiefly that ſociety which I am 


obliged to frequent. This uncle Fitz-Allen, 
aunt Wenbourne, and brother Edward are 

three ſuch poor beings, and the cenſures 
they paſs on a woman who is of an order 
ſo much above them are fo vapid, fo ſelf- 
iſh, or ſo abſurd, that it is nauſeating to 
ſit and liſten to them. Yet theſe are the 


animals I am obliged to court! Hypocriſy 
is a damned trade, Fairfax ; and I will 
have full vengeance for having been forced 


upon ſuch a practice. The only preſent 
relief I have is to make the arrogant peer 


foam with the idea of his relationſhip: to a 


gardener's ſon. This would be an-exqui- 
lite pleaſure, but that ivis millions of times 


more maddening to me than to him. 
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wy; is come up to tow. 0 
am obliged very reſpectfully to call him 
Mr. Henley when Sir Arthur hears me, in 
compliance to his feelings: and he has 
hinted that hereafter, when his name is . 
wfitten, it muſt be tagged with ai eſquire. 

The old miſer [Well, Louifa, let it be 
the old gentleman] is fa eager in purſuit 
of his project that he can take no reſt, and 


is 


— 
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is unwilling Sir Arthur ſhould take any.— 
He has a prodigious quantity of cunning! 
Whatever he may know of the! theory of 
the paſſions as a general ſubject, no perſon 
| certainly. knows better how to work upon 
the paſſions of Sir Arthur: at leaſt no per- 
ſon who will condeſcend to take ſuch an 
advantage. His diſeourſe is ſuch a con- 


tinued mixture of Wenbourne-Hill, his 


money, | mortgage 8, grottos, groves, the 1 


wherewithals, and the young gentleman': 


his ſon, that laughter ſcarcely can hold to 

hear him. Were the thing Practicable, 
be would render Frank "I himſelf ri- 
diculous. 

It is pleaſant to remark what a check" 
the preſence of this favourite ſon is upon 
his loquacity. He never ſufpetts the poſ- 
ſibility of there being a mortal ſuperior to 
himſelf at other times; whereas he has 
then a latent conſciouſneſs of his own ri- 
dicule. The effect which the abſence of 
Frank has produced, with the favour he 
is in with me, and the reſolute manner in 
which he conquered his father when he 

laſt 
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laſt went down to Wenbourne-Hill, _ 
made a total change in the old-man's be- 
haviour to this formerly neglected but now 
half adored ſon. Were habits ſo inveterate 
capable of being eradicated, Frank would 
yet teach him virtue: but the taſk is too 
difficult. 
He is certainlyin a moſt aelicious trance. 
His ſon to be married to the daughter of 
his maſter | That maſter a baronet !. And 
the eſtates of that baronet to be his own, 
as he ſuppoſes, to all eternity. For the 
avaricious dreams of ſelfiſhneſs are ſatisfied 
with nothing lefs. Theſe are joys that 
ſwell and enlarge even his narrow heart 
into ſomething that endeavours to mimic 
urbanity. : 
Whenever Sir Archur mentions Lord 
Fitz-Allen, or the family conſent, honeſt 
Aby in a moment conjures up Wenbourne- 
Hill, a hermitage, and a wilderneſs; and 
for the firſt day, if he found that doſe not 
ſtrong enough to produce its effect, fore- 
cloſures were added to the mixture. 


Your own heart, Louiſa, will tell you 
| hat 
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what Frank's feelings were at ſuch a mean 


menace; and, though to ſtop his garrulity 
entirely was not in the power of man, he 

determined to ſilence him on that ſubject. 
But the cunning Abimelech turned even 
this incident to advantage, by taking care 
to inform Sir Arthur of Frank's generoſity. 


Thus, Louiſa, things are at preſent in 


a train which ſome months ago I ſhould 


indeed very little have expected. But ſuch 
are the energies of virtue! How changed 
at preſent do all ſurrounding objects ſeem ! 
To me they were never dark; but they 


were not always pleaſant. They are now 
all cheerfulneſs and perſpicacity. We 
have the moſt charming walks and the 
moſt delightful converſations, Louiſa; and 
on ſubjects fo expanſive, ſo ſublime J 


Often do I ſay “ Why is my friend not 


« with us? Why does ſhe not come and 
« bear her part in diſcuſſion? She whoſe 
« mind is ſo penetrating and whoſe 
« thoughts are ſo grand.” But we ſhall 
meet! Days and years of happineſs are 
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before us ! The proſpect is rapture 


Yes, Louiſa, we Hay meet, and I hope 
ih 
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